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e Reſult. | 
than Opinion, makes me 
sto continue the Repu- 
Jomedy, 7, by putting it un- 
n of à Patron, whoſe 
oth. i it's Honour, 
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I was foorr determin xd there to Offer 
it, where I cou'd at once Satisfie my 
Ambition, Secure my Hopes, and Pay 
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the Gratitude which I Owe as an „ 
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T he Dedication: 
liſbman ; for tis from the happy ems. 


of our har that + 14 can — or 
be Divext ages Opp al ; 
was pleaſed 


of this Pla ? 
truly Alc tl 4 8 
Ackion, — — of — Audience 
than either Turn of Plot, or Cor 
rectneſs of Style. I am ſenſible it may 
want S rent therefore I preſume to 
Inſcribe your Great Name in the F ront, . 
which wil not only Defend, but Pe pe, 


tuate it; for no Age will vet fors 12 f 


refelt and Tiber vou hate be en; Neg- 
lected your own Eaſe by . 4. .conf ar t. At- 
tendance in Parliament, © Opp 505 d all the 


FS 


Grievances that often Incroach'd upon 
the People, and rather Choſe t to b be Di 


N 


ſtinguiſhd than Dignify'd. _ We 0 
| was you, SI PR, "That kept alive. 
the Warlike Genius of the N ation, and. 

was 


The DeatlaH,ñ 
wal 2 tete ern 
manity > 


E Ibene uſt zt le to Contemplate the 
Happy N : Suck a. Soveraign, 86 
Glorious a Cauſe, and our Rewards ſo 
Honourably and” Juſtly Secur d, What 
may we not Hope from Engl: iſh Valour 
ſo Enceufag d, when we — ſeen ſuch 
0 Inſtances of £5, Force in ſpicht of all: 
| Pe rom "rhe Succeſſes of the laſt. Cam- 
Ipaign, may we not juſtly Expect, That 
in After- Times, the Annals oft this Seven- 


„ Iteenth Century will begin with the Fame 
= the 
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i 8 hard tb pleaſe, in ſuch Carping Age 


When Criticks with ſuch Spleen, Inveſt the Stage; 
But ſuddain Death's the Fate of Modern Plays, 
For few we ſee, are Born to Length of Days; 
And yet the-Searchers ſay, ?Tis rarely ſeen ; 
Amongſt the Dead, that any fell by Spleen ; 
Many they find, were by the Poets ſlain, 
The dull Pretenders, in a Scribling Vein, 


Set up for Comedy, with little Wit, + : 


Borrow a Plot, and when the Play is Writ, 
They leave it Starveing in an empty Pit. 

Your better Gare, has caugd a better Fate, 

Your Teoman's Life, is of a longer Date. 

It ſhews us Humour, and an eaſie Plot, 
(Which in the Plays deceas'd, was oft forgot) 

No Smutty Jeſts, but Wit without Offence, 
(For with Ill-Manners, Wit grows Impudence.) 
Youre not to Blame, if Envious Fools will find 
Scandal, and Lewdneſs, which were wer deſign'd: 


Your Play Inſtructs us too; That we beware. 5 


That Riches are not made, our only Care, 
dince Wit and Breeding, ſerve to gain the Fair. 


E TO 


CREE 5 1 — 8 1 


TO THE = 4 


O F T'HE 


0 Yeoman of K E N , 


Ermit my Friendſhip, my Defects I IVY 
Nor can my Senſe give your's the. Praiſes due ; 
et when both Tongues and Pens advance your Name,, 
Can a Friend Offer nothing to your Fame? . 
3 The Stage her Skill and Gratitude has ſhown; 
But from the Cloſet Springs: the True Renown: . 
Applauſe is Vain, which Action only gives, 
*Tis by the Reading Part a good Play lives: CES. EH 
Grimace, or Comick Tone, may flaſh the Ear, ys 
Solid Wit only will Inſp ection bea | . 
Fhe Prefs Eſtabliſhes the 1 Cbernde n 
With how much Spirit, Strength and Skilꝶ you we, | 
Such eaſie Language, ſich Command of Wit; 
With ſo much Sweetneſs every Speech abounds; 
The Humour Heals, where e're the Satyr Wounds. 
From whence can all this Wit and Fancy flow? . 
3 b 


From Nature What cou d your green Studies Row 
Some Toil whole Ages for what's Born with vou. 
No Time, Records, ſince Poetry began, „ 
So Ripe a Genius in ſo Young a Man. 
Apollo, both Surpriz'd and Pleaſed, looks down; - 4 
Go on, ſays he, The Bays thy Temples. Crown, | T 
My Youngeh, * Renown'd, my Fav'rite Son. 
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' nn r Men we may hope there will agen appear, 
[ Humour and Wit on th* Engliſb Theatre, 


Unborrow*'d from the French: For to our Shame, 


Our Comedy of late from Gallia came: ; 
Our Heroes learnt from theirs the Art of fighting, 
Qur Poets too have mimick d theirs in writing; 
And by Tranſlation ſtrove to build their Fame, 
Barren of Mother- Wit, and of Invention Lame. 


But you, Auſpicious Youth, have now begun * 


To make old Engliſh Wit in Engliſß Channels run. 
You think it needleſs over Sea to roam, 
In ſearch of Knaves and Fools, with whom we're 


ſtock'd at home. „ og 
Let ſuch alone feel your Poetick-Rage, 4 


And as you ſconrge the Vices of the Age, 
Retrieve the drooping Honour of the Stage. 
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Yo v — Som 7. Wa, whe bithe come, 
To fright far Maids in Math, — Storms their Boow * I 


Tou ſoft Sirs, who-at home Indulge Jour. ESN 
And hate French Ballets worſe than French Diſeaſe; © 
Tou Courtiers, who. in Wit, and Judgment ge, : 
For where the Mowey Eli, the Wit ſbow'd: Flow ; 

And you Cina, who ſo brich,. _ plump appear, 0 
Fand with good Queſt- Ale, apd 474 Chriſtmas Cheer, 
The Poet oy moe, Envoy, bere t Day „% Ky 
Wekomes you to 4 pleaſant, airy- Ply. 
The Comick wr riter Fill Supports our E ge, q 
We live by the Good: Nature of the Age. | 
Let others. be with Trazick Lenrel's Cronwd; 
Where andifturt'd the Heroe rats around, 2 
And JE Boxes Eccho to the Sound, & 


. 


5 


make as 2 Lad. 


Plys are abel for POR AT > „ 
Dam'd Fortunes Plagues too often prove us fad; 
Debts, Judgmetts, and 4 BD 4 the Door, | : 3 
Or cruel Serwpftreſſes, when Love wy 0 re: Ir 
But tho? to teace as, die ſuck Pigit colnbine, | 

All are aber with Hz, „ and Wi ine. 1 
This Night our Author to dbvert Jour Spleen, : » : p * 
Mons 20 Crowds o Fools at ; Tonbridg ge ys his See; 7 
Where Beaus, and cio Wives in Medh eme, 


The Brist Gallant ſupplies the Hushapd's room, 
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* Dear, ur, oe 4% Cack old, Fe acks ap » Goods a at ; home. ba 


Some Plat he has, ſome Converſation dea, 
Some Characters found out, he ile ar are ae, | 
But with what Skill the re Drawn,. he leaves ” 204. a. : 
A Nice built Play, he begs you! 2 expett, : 
Wang Poets have the Fire, Old 4 athors are, 0 an, 
To Humour chiefly, had bis Genias zend, "> 
On your Judicious Smiles bis hopes depend, FD 
And 48 he ſtill m_ rites 9, hell rive ve to p mend. 
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3 Tunbridge F panes "04 mh 205 = 1 5 
Nor have I more theſe borrow i Plumes in vain, . 

GE Red-Coat has. helpt me to 4 Spouſe, 

Who. 4. I thank her ) brought me, EY 8. 4 . 5 

The World't 4. C heat, "moſt Ma, Diſguifd appear, 

And fain ond ſeem to be, what leaft they are. 

The Out-fide's all, Virtur's an empty Name. 

That Cloaks the ſubtle Rude, and willin 4 Dame. 4: 

Exch Proftitute, e frequent Sins - 

Mou d ſtill perfaade you, tis her . 

Amongſt you well-areſs 2 domden „ 

The Awful Judges of the Poet's Wit, 2 

Here oy perhaps. my Character wou'd Br: '; 

Who think it Safer, here at home to py T 00 

By Ladies Eyes, this by 4 Cannon Bel. 1 2 


But as the Painter, ſo the Poet , wth 
What ſpag'd be hid, Screens from 700 Nice a views _ f 


And when ſome Stroaks have the D expreſt, 
cen, ts * 4 88 ore the reft, 
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TUNBRIDGEWALKS: 


have diſpers'd every Body—— Lawyers are gone their Circuits 


OR, THE 


Yeoman of Kent. 


ACTI ScENE A 
A Common Room in a Lodging-Houſe. 
5 Rey nard and Loveworth meeting. 


Rank Reynard 
Rey. Ned Loveworth ! Slave to London, and Dar- 
ling of the fair Sex, leſt his Miſtreſs, his Bottle, 
and his Friend, to viſit the Country). 

* To the Pleaſures of the Town Ion my ſelf devoted, 
but London now is a perfect Solitude, Buſineſs and Diverſion 


Lov. * 


to plague the poor Country People—— Tradeſmen to Cheat at 


Fairs---Courtters to avoid their Creditors, and Younger Brothers 


1 Spunge a Month with their Relations; no Plays, no Park, no 
Intreagues, not a Cully left to keep Wenching in Countenance; - 
fo — the poor Women of the Town are forc'd to live virtu- 


B -oully 


2 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, * 
ouſly in ſpight of Nature; But Tunbridge J ſuppoſe is theSeat 
of Pleaſure; Prithee, what Company does the Place afford? 
Rey. Like moſt publick Aſſemblies, a Medly of all forts, HFops 
majeſtick and diminutive, from the long flaxen Wig witli a 
ſplendid Equipage, to the Merchant's Spruce Prentice that's 
always mighty neat about the Legs; Squires come to Court: 
ome fine Town-Lady, and Town-Sparks to pick up a Ruſſet- 
Gown ; for the Women here are wild Country: Ladies, with 
ruddy Cheeks like a Sevil-Orange, that gape, ſtare, ſcamper, 
and are brought hither to be Diſciphwd ; Fat City-Ladies 
. with tawdry Atlaſſes, in Defiance of the Act of Parliament; 
and ſlender Court-Ladies, with French Scarffs, Freuch Aprons, . 
French Night-Cloaths, and French Complexions. 8 

Lov. But what are the chief Diverſions here? 

Rey. Each to his Inclination— Beaus Raffle and Dance 
Citts play at Nine-Pins, Bowls, and Backgammon — Rakes. 
ſcoure the Walks, Bully the Shop-keepers, and beat the Fid- 
lers Men of Wit rally over Claret, and Fools get to the Royal. 
Oak Lottery, where you may loſe Fifty Guinea's in a Moment, 
have a Crown return'd you for Coach-hire, a Glaſs. of Wine, 
and a hearty wellcome In ſhort, *tis a Place wholly dedi - 
cated to Freedom, no Diſtinction, either of Quality or Eſtate, 
but ev'ry Man that appears well Converſes with the belt. 

- Lov. But who is the top Beauty of the Wells, the grand 
Toſt of the Men, and Envy of the Women? _ 
Rey. Ev'ry one wou'd be ſo: But your old Miſtreſs Hilleria A 
ſtill bears the Crowd; her Wit and Beauty ſupport each other, 
and her Dreſs and Converſation areev'ry Day ſo prettily vary'd, 
ſhe always appears new :- The Women love her Company, bur 
hate her Pow'r, and the Beaus flutter about her in all the aiery 
Poſtures of French Gallantry, whom ſhe till keeps off with 
her eaſie Raillery, and not one dares engage her. 
Lov. It ſhe has ſo many new Sparks, ſhell look but coldly 
on an old Pretender; but if ſhe's ſo ſevere upon the Beaus, 1 
wonder they don't appear Daſh'd, and retire. | | 

Rey. Not at all; becauſe their Vanity conſtrues every thing 
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The Teoman'of Kent. 3 


poſing of her. 


= 


to their own Advantage; and they take Raillery from a Lady 
to be as great a mark of Eſteem, as they think a Lampoon is 
of being conſiderable enough to be taken notice of ——Talways 


obſerve, That Men of the greateſt Senſe are moſt doubtful of 
their own Merit; but a Fool, that has Aſſurance enough to 
ſupport his Folly, thinks he has Wit enough to carry him thro” 


rhe World But here comes old Woodcock, the Yeoman o Kent, 
that's halt Farmer, and half Gentleman; his Horſes go to Plow 
all the Week, and are put into the Coach o Sunday; he has 


brought his Daughter hither, a Lady ev'ry way agreeable ; 


but her Father is ſo great a Humoriſt, that notwithſtanding he 


allows her all the Gaiety of Body, he obliges her to the Ancient 


Cuſtom of wearing a High-Crown-Hat ; to her I intend my 

Addreſſes, but would firſt Sound his Inclinations ; for when 

an old Fellow knows he has a handſome Daughter, and can give 

her a good Fortune, he is generally very capricious in the diſ- 
| 7; — | 


Enter. Woodcock. „ s- 


c elt after 


the Waters, I ſee. 


Beauteous to Admiration, your only Child, an 


Good morrow, Mr. Woodcock ; you are exerciſing your 
Woods, You are miſtaken Mr. Reynard; we Country Gentle- 


men live honeſtly, and have no occaſion to ſcoure our Veſſels. 


Lov. But Tunbridge Waters, Sir, have another Virtue; they 
help the Underſtanding, and quicken the Wit, and that, you 


Country Gentlemen, may have occaſion for. 


Woods. When I find, Sir, they have had a better effect upon 
you Londiners, perhaps I may try em Look you, Gentle- 
men, we in the C try don't pretend to Raillery ; If we have 


Wit enough to Keep our Chickens from the Kites, and our 


Wives, and Daughters, from you ravenous Town-Sparks, we 
neither Envy your flaſhy Air, nor deſire to be thought Wea- 

thercocidtdʒ - - 
Rey. But they ſay, Sir, you are bleſt in a Don that's 
Heireſs to 
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your Eſtate ; and notwithſtanding your Averſion to the Tow 


; 
* | 'v 
3 4 # 4 
? Fl 


J ſuppoſe you deſign her for ſome very fine Gentleman. = = ; 
Moodc. No, no, Mr. Reynard; Your Modern fine Gentleman t 
is too much a Narciſſus to value a Wife; he Marries only to 4 
repair his Eſtate, never appears abroad with her after the firſt t 
Month, nor Lies with her but in Lex,” for Mortification— t 
: the Prodigal Citt too takes a Wife only for Conveniency to 3 
look after his Shop, while he goes a Stock Jobbing ; grows Jea- tt 
lous from his own Imperfections, Swears ſhe keeps Company A 
with my Lord ſuch a one, Sues out a Divorce right or wrong, 7 
and turns her out of Doors; then Spends her Fortune upon p 
ſome Covent-Garden Mils, and like the reſt of your Whoring A 
Citizens, pretends he's bh agg 4 and is forc'd to lie out of TP 
Town ev'ry Night o Londiner fhall either ruin my * 
Daughter, or watt my Eſtate If he be a Gameſter tis rat- er 
Pd away in two Nights If a lewd Fellow, tis divided into = 
Scttlements—Tf a Nice Fop, then my Cherry- Trees are cut o_ 
He down o make Terras-Walks, my Ancient Mannor-Houſe, 
that's noted for good Eating, demoliſh'd to Build up a Modern 
1 Kickſhaw, like my Lord Courtair's Seat about a Mile off, 
„with Saſhes, Pictures, and China; but never any Vietuals 
dreſt in the Houſe, for fear the Smoak of the Chimny ſhould. 
Sully the Nice Furniture---Look ye, Mr. Reynard, The Wood- 
cocks of Kent are an Ancient Family, and were the firſt that 
oppos'd William the Conquerour ; therefore Vle have my Name tit] 
kept up; and to Marry my Daughter to a Beau, with Spindle th) 
Shanks, a ſmall Shape, and a long meagre Face, Pm ſure int — 
the way to encreaſe her Family. | Co 
Rey. So that inſtead of providing her a Gentleman, you'd FF an 
Sacrifice her to Brute; who has neither Manners enough to C05. 
be thought Rational, Education enough for a Jultice of Peace, alte 
nor Wit enough to diſtinguiſh fine Converſation from the yelp- ano 
ing of Dogs; Hunts all the Morning, Topes all the Afternoon, and 
and then goes lovingly Drunk to Bed to this Wife. ME op ah 17 
Moodc. And pray, what are your Town Diverſions?:— to x 
To hear a parcel of Itallan Eunuchs, like ſo many Cats, ſquawyll and 


Out 


| x The Teoman of Kent. 2. 

out ſomewhat you don't underſtand— The Song of my-Lady's - 
_ Birth-Day, by an honeſt Farmer, and a merry Jig by a Coun- 
try-Wench that has Humour in her Buttocks, is worth Forty 
on't; Your Plays, your Park, and all your Town Diverſions 
together, don't afford half fo ſubſtantial a Joy as going home 
 throughly wet and dirty after a fatiguing Fox Chace, and 

Shifting one's ſelf by a good Fire Neither are we Coun- 
try- Gentlemen ſuch Ninnies as you make us; we have good E 
ſtates, therefore want not the Knavery, and Cunning of the 
Town; but we are Loyal Subjects, true Friends, and never ſcru- 
ple to take our Bottle, becauſe we are guilty of nothing which 
we are afraid of diſcovering in our Cups— To fuch a Man - 
Ide marry my Daughter; One who has Humanity enough to 
know how to uſe a Womag well, and loves the Country well 
enough to live in't, and manage his Eſtate himſelf, without 
truſting it to a raſcally Steward, who will ruin my Family ta- 
raiſe his own. 

Lov. But, who have we here? 


Enter Squib. . 


Rey. Captain Squib? 2 
Squ. Gentlemen, I kiſs your Footſteps. 
Lov. But how now, Squib? How long haſt thou been en- 
. Scarlet? Prithee, what Regiment has the Honour of 
thy Protection? | 
Sg. Why truly, Gentlemen, Finding how irrefiſtable a Red 
Coat is among the Ladies, I have lately made Intereſt to be 
an Officer in the City Train- Bands When I march through - 
Cheapſide on a Training-Day, How the Citizens Wives ſtare 
after me—— There's an Air, ſays one; There's a Face, fays- 
another; There are Legs, ſays a Third; Sigh, then goto Bed, 
and Cuckold their Husbands by the Force of Imagination. | 

Rey. But wow'dwt it gain you more Reputation, Captain, 
to make a Campaigne? There you might ferve your Country, 
and juſtly meric the Title of an Officer. 2" 0” 

| | "= 4 


* 
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6 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 
Squ. No, no, Mr. Reynard, tis only for your ſwarthy il!“ 
look'd Rogues to go to the War; we Spruce Officers ſtay at 
home to guard the Ladies, Fight Mock- Sieges upon Bunhill, 
and Storm the Outworks of a Ven'ſon Paſty : Beſides, Sir, 1 
have an Eſtate, therefore need not put the fair Sex into Doubts, 
and Fears, by hazarding my Perſon. 


Lov. But if you don't ſerve one Compaign, How will it a- If 
pear to the World you are a Man of Courage? 

Squ, That Mr. Loveworth is evident enough at home; For h 
there's ſeldom a day, but I have occaſion to draw my Sword Pp 
either in the Pit, the Side-Box, or ſome publick Coffee-Houſe. 0 

Lov. If you are ſo deſperate, Captain, People will be afraid * 

of Keeping you Compan . Hl it 

Squ. Youare miſtaken, Sir; T'me one of the well-bred Ofi- ny 


cers that Challenge no Man; and if any Man challenges me, 

| [aſide.] J ſend my Lieutenant to meet him But to ſhow 
you I have Generoſity as well as Courage, I quarrell'd yeſter- 
day with a Gentleman for treading on my Toe, which you 
know is an unpardonable Affront in this honourable Age; 
but at the 1 of 2 — Friends, Pardon 
begg'd, and a Supper given, I was prevail'd upon to put it up— | 
Haß My Yeoman o' Kent, Honeſt Hop-Sack and Chaney. Tree: 
How does thy handſome Daughter, what think you of me 
for a Son- in- Law? r 

Moodc. Thee Doſt think I'll marry her to a Pot Gun, a 
Fop Militia Captain; who, inſtead of having Courage to ſtand 
an Enemy, flies at a Show'r of Rain: She ſhould ſooner have 
a common Trooper, that's a Man of Mettle, and follow the 
Sgu. Very blunt, and ill-bred ; like a true Country Put, that 

was Conceiv'd under a Hedge, Litter'd in a Barn, and brought 

up in a Hog-Stye---- Look you, old Gentleman, If your Daugh- 
ter falls in Love with me, as tis ten to one but ev'ry Wo- 
man does; tell her, ſhe may Sigh her {elf into the Green- 
3 Eat Oatmeal, Chalk, Coals, Candles, and die o 
the Pip. 5 


Enter 


Guittar; make Wax-wor 


| | Enter | Maiden, : 
Mai. Are you for the Walks, Gentlemen? 
Ladies will be all there before you. 


8 I 
Mai. Why really, Sir, I us'd to be dreſs'd ſooner ; but J 
have been mightily out of Order this Morning with the Va- 


pours, and the Chollick, and was forc'd to ſtay to Eat a little 
Chicken Broth—Pray, Gentlemen, What new Company have 


we here? They ſay, There's a world of Quality come down 
this Week. As IT 
Moodc. Quality! What then! They'll neither furniſh the 


Wells with more Wit, nor. more- Money. 
Mai. But the Ladies, Sir, always reſpe& People of Rank 


They ſay, Mu Woodcock, You have a fine Daughter to diſpoſe 


of here; I deſign to make her ſome Overtures. 


Mood. You—Thou Effeminate Coxcomb, Doſt think ſhe'll 
like one of her own Se 4ſiae.] D'ſlife, all the Fops in this 


Place have got a Notion of my Daughter; I ſhall have em 
Bait her, as a parcel of Hounds do a young Leveret. III go 


find her out, make her pack up her Auls, and we'll be gone 
to morrow Morning. . it. 
Lov. Prithee, Frank, Let's. to the Coffee-Houſe, and leave 


| theſe Fools together. | . 
Rey. TIl ſtep but to my Chamber, and follow you inſtant- - 
LY [. Exeunt differently. 


Sqe; Well, Friend, And what. Accompliſhments d'you pre- 
tend to, with the Ladies? 
Mai. Why, I Sante: and Dance, and play upon the 
) 


Beſides, I can dreſs a Lady up a Head upon Occaſion, for I 
was put Prentice to a Millener once, only a Gentleman took 
a fancy to me, and left me an Eſtate ; but that's no Novelty, 
for abundance of. People now-a-days take a fancy to a hand- 


ſome young Fellow. 
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Rey. Ay, But Vir. Maiden, You are very late to Day, the 


and Fillagree, and Paint upon Glaſs. 


* a - a 


. 


8 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 1 
Squ. And wou'd Sooth the Women with theſe Fooleries? 

they hate a Nice Fop, that's ſo muck an Image of themſelves N 1 
and lovea robuſt Maſculine Fellow, that will kiſs em, tumble. 4 

'em, and towze em about. — "> 

Mai. L Aſide.] Poor ſilly Creature; Lard; Does he think fine 

Ladies wl] ſuffer themſelves to be us'd like Oyſter Women— MA 

= Sir, I hope, I hav'n't ſtudy'd the Ladies ſo long, not to know 
= how to Addreſs*em ; neither have I taken ſo much pains to 

| poliſh my ſelf to be rejected for you: Therefore you may. 
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| give your ſelf what rough Airs you pleaſe, and yet not ſucceed # 
F half ſo well as thoſe that have a little more Modeſty, | 
| $qz. Modeſty—Here's a Fellow now——Prithee, What does 
; : Modeſty ſignifie? Did it ever get a Lover a Maidenhead, a 
4 Lawyer a Cauſe, or a Courtier a Place But to pretend to 


\ Modeſty in this Age; Why the Women have laid it aſide now, 
F and are reſolv'd, A. la. mode en France, to appear bare - neck d, 
gallop without Stays, drink their Bottle, keep Fellows, and 
be out of Countenance at nothing ;—Thank Heav'n, Mode- 
ſty's an Infamy my Family can ne're be branded with; for 
alf my Relations from the beginning, have been either Pimps, 
Poets, Attornies, Projectors, Stock-Jobbers, or Cuſtom-Houſe 
Officers But you may &en quit your Modeſty, your Airs, 
and your Graces; for J reſolve to ingroſs all the Ladies to my 
ſelf; and if you dare meddle with one — 1 
* you think I won't talkto em, and give em Sweet- 
Sgu. That I grant you ; But if you offer Love to any thin A 
I that's under Fifty, above the degree of a Chamber-Maid, and 
=_ has a Noſe on her Face, Plecut your Throat—[Afide.} I may 
1 Hector this Fellow without danger. | "228 
Mat. As to that matter, Captain, we ſhall never quarrel; M 
4 For if I can Raffle with the Ladies, Dance with them, and 
F Walk with 'em in publick, I never deſire any private Love- 
favours from mmm. | 25 7 £m 
1 | $qu. Nay, Then gr me thy Hand, thus we agree the Point, 
J and will aſſiſt each other. III recommend you for a Partner 
N „ 


* 


The Teoman f Nest "#2 9 


in Dancing; 4 you; ſhell commend. me for a Lover to wait on 


dem home. : 

Mai. Wirh all ny Heart. Rog Vo 0 TI 

Sgu. Come along, Frigid. N bas if Exe. 

Mai. Lard, What rude Monſter is this? Sure ſomething 
that come out of the Bear. Garden] But Pme glad we are 
Friends; tor * he had drawn his Swords, I ſhowd: ha” {woun- 


ded away. bn. 
Jar: "Eater Hillars and Leah 


me 1 


260 I, "a if the Lad are ready * the Walks, and 
order a Coach to the Door— Well, This Tanbriage is the Joy 


of my Liſe; ſuch Treating, Dancing, Serenading, Raffling, d 
and Scandal, I cou'd die Here But let me ſee, what new Ac- 
quaintance have I made here— There's Mrs, Goodfellow that a 
makes ſo many great Suppers, I con'd like her, but the Drinks 
ſo prodigiouſly hard, I can never hold out with her Lady 
Bubble that's rpetually at Cards, and always Loſes, lends-one 
Money, and has never Aſſurance to'askfor'tagain, Pl! be inti- 
mate there——Mrs. Smallvare, the Tradeſman's Wife in the 
| City; there I can have things upon Credit; and then Belinda, 
the Lady that lives in Rent, Pl be very great with her, ſhell 
Invite me down for a whole Summer I find every now and 
then Pme forc'd to pack together ſome new Intimates ; for b 
that time I have livda Yeanfupon one Set, I run 'em out fo 
much Money in iy Bite my Viſiters, keep ſuch late Hours, 
and breed ſo many Di crences in their Families, they are 


quite tir'd of me. 


5 . . eh — 
— RR F 


Enter Reyoard. 


Rey. So, Siſter ; . you are in your Airs, I ſee, ready for the 
Company, mighty gay and ſplendid ; Prithee, how doſt main- 
tain thy ſelf well wal a Fortune ay 
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Hill. Th& IL want a Fortune, Brother; Yet While there are 
Fools that have Money, and I have Wit and Aſſurance to 
manage *em, I'll wear the beſt Cloathis, Viſit the greateſt 
Quality, enjoy every Dwerſion, and Deſpiſe all that pretend 
to beibgres thani'my , fl HYD eo nh - 
Rey. But how d*you infinvate your ſelf to the World? 
Hill. As moſt Women that live by their Wits do; J praiſe 
ev'ry Body to their Face, and Mimick evry Body behind their 
Back; ſo that all Court my Favour, becauſe they are afraid 
of being abus'd By keeping a World of Company, ap- 


pcaring in all publick Places, and giving my ſelf a Eiberty of 


Railing, I have acquir'd the Character of a judge Ne Bo- 
dy dares buy a Suit of Cloatlis without my Advice, for what- 


ever I condemn is thought ungenteel; and half the Tradeſ- 


men in Town make me Preſents to promote em Cuſtomers 
I make Intereſt for the Players o' Benefit Nights, fo have the 
Liberty of the Box-——— Now and then introduce a- poor 
Poet with a Dedication, to go Snacks in the Reward 1 
live one Month with this Lady, a Month with that, Cheat 
at Cards for Pocket: Money; ſo make ſhift to rub through 
the World— But, how d' you manage your ſelf, Brother? 
Tis more difficult for a Man to Spunge a Maintenance than a 
Woman; to be treated, preſented, and addreſs d;; you know 
is the Prerogative of our Sen. 8 


Rey. Like a true Town - Spark; One day at Court, and tlie 


next in jayl: I have generally fome Money at command, but 
ſeldom any more at a time than what T have in my Pocket. 
Hill. Why truly, Brother, I believe moſt of you Wits do 
carry your whole Stock about you oo . 
Rey. I always keep Company with thoſe of the higheſt Rank, 


8.58 . 
1 


whom I find moſt eaſie to be bubbPd : Now and then perhaps 


get to the Groom- Porters, and lend a Nobleman Twenty 


Guinea's upon a Puſh, to pay me Five advance the next Morn- 


ing; and Courtiers punctually diſcharge what they loſe at 
Gaming, tho' they run in ev'ry Body's Debt for Neceſſaries— 


Fut this Courſe of Lite, Siſter, is but for a Spurt; we muſt 


now. 


bears no common Fame, and our Education was the beſt; hut 


our Parents, by ſupporting, the Ancient Exgliſl. Hoſpitality, 


very Circumſtance. 5 | +. * 

Hill, You know, Brother, we are all Frail, and ſometimes 
there'sno reſiſting the Charms of a well-drefs'4 Side-Box Beau; 
But if I ſhowd make a Slip, this I'll promiſe you, to keep a 
good Reputation, and that's the moſt faſhionable Virtue - 
Rey. But of all your Lovers, whom are you moſt inclin'd 
to Marry? There's my Friend Loveworth, a Man of Senſe 
and a tolerable Eſtate © * 

Hill, Good; 4 * "* 


Rey. Then, Captain Squrb, with a larger Eſtate, but a Fool: 


Hill, Better. | 

Rey. And then, the fine Mr. Maiden, who has a very great 
Eſtate, and 1s a prodigious Fool. 

Hill. Beſt of all. 

Rey. But cow'd you love a Fool, Siſter ? 

Hill, Loye a ſtupid Paſſion, that betrays the weakneſs of 
our Minds; who that has Reaſon wou'd ſacriſice the Pride ot 
Lite to a momentary Joy? which ev'n in the Name of Mal- 
riages extinguiſhes ; but a Man that wow'd maintain me in * 


now think of ſettling our Condition Our hamilq you kn⁰ο²⁰ 


11 Tunbridge-Walks : Or, 
the Pomp of Quality, to out- ſnine the Court, and be the Envy 
of the vying World, I ſwear, were he Old, Diſeas d, Perverſe, 
were he any thing, I cou'd Love him, Careſs him, and dote on 
him to Death. LED, e,, "og. 
Rey. My own Siſter agen— For my part, Pme fix*d on Be- 
linda, the Yeoman of K#nis Daughter, and have luckily 
found out what ſort of Man he's reſolv'd to Marry her to: 
PII firſt ſolicite the Lady; then, contrive how. to win or de- 
ceive the Father: The Cuſtom of this Place allows our Fa- 
miliarity without being ſuſpected for Relations, ſo that we may 
Subtily commend each other —— To day we. ſtrtke our 
Fortunes, for in fo great a Crowd of Fools, tis hard, if we 
don't find ſome Opportunity to Profit by our Witss. 


Thus runs the World, one half the other Rules, 


The Wiſe are Workmen, and the weak are Tools 
Hill. But yet the Greateſt Wits are Women's Fools. I; 
The End of the Firft AA. 
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Euter Hillaria and Belinda. 


Hl. Wonder, Belinda, How a reaſonable Soul, and a Ge- | 
World like you, can brook a Country- 


nius for the 
Life? d f. en 6 
Bel, Cuſtom, Hillaria, makes ev'ry thing familiar; and tho? 
I hate the Country, I end&aveurſo much Philoſophy to be ca- 
ſie in it: Indeed, my Father*s Intentions of ſettling me there 
wou'd try the utmoſt of my Lemper. EN: 
Hill. But I ſuppoſe you have too much of a modern Spirit to 
let his Will ſway your Inclinations: Shou'd any old Father pre- 
tend to Aſſociatè me where I- don't like, I ſhou'd plainly deſire 


him to leave Doting, or march into the other World; But ſure 


my Parents were the civileſt People; for after they had liv'd 


ſparingly to encreaſe:my Fortune, found they grew Old, and 1 
began to grumble, they made their Will, left all to me, ex- 


cept Fifty Gninea's to the Noncon- Preacher, and a fe chari- 
table Legacies I ne're paid, and went off ſo ſweetly, without 


ſo much as a Fit of Sickneſs to put one to Charges, and keep 


one in Doubes ani Neara ,, 
Bel. But what wou'd you Adviſe me to do; Hillaria? For. 


my Father reſolves to move home to morrow; Where I ſhalk 
be Coupꝰ'd up like a Turtle-Dove, that's Melancholy without 
a Mate; and have not the leaſt Proſpect of any other Match 


than what's firſt propos'd to him. 


one that looks moſt like a Man of Honoyr, ſtri 


Place; Sele 
up; 


— faith, Cen take: the Advantage of this publik. 
＋ ke. 
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up the Bargain while you ſtand ſtill in a Country-Dance, and 
be tackt to him out o' hand — What think you of Mr. 
Reynard bf 1 who have ſeen ſo many Men, and obſery'q 
tach Variety of Shapes, from Beau May-Pole to Beau Dapper, 
may judge of the Sex, I ſay Reynard's a pretty Fellow. 
Bell. Since you draw. me into a Confeſſion, Hillaria, I muſt 
own the ſame Opinion; Mr. Reynard was my Partner at the 
Bath laſt Year, and mention'd a Love there, which he has not 
ſince had an Opportunity to rene Oy Father; 
to be hated, turn'd out of Doors, and Diſinherited | 
Hill. Never fear it Indeed, when a Woman Diſgraces 
her Family by a mean Paſſion, and runs away with a Fidler, 
a Barber, or a Taylor, 'tis fit ſhe ſhou'd be Diſcarded, and 
joyn in her Husband's Drudger all day for a little Love ar 
Night: But if you Marry a t entleman, and can look the 
World i' the Face; perhaps the old Man's teſty for a Month; 
but then you put on a little Hypocritical Sorrow, down o- 
vour Knees, tell / him you are ſorry you ſhou'd Carnalize 
without his Conſent; but 'tis what can't be undone now 
Nature Pleads, the old Fool Bleſſes you; then come Treats, 
Balls, fine Cloaths, all mighty well, and not a word o' the 
e . 38 ov. 
Bell. Dear Hillaria?! Let me intreat your Friendſhip; | but 
vou engage ev'ry Body, all Court you, and are uneaſie with - 


* 


out you; Prithee, What is it ſo bewitches em? 


Hill. Upon theſe Love-Occaſions, I am mighrily follow'd: 


For after I have perſuaded a young Lady to run away with a |} 
handſome Fellow, I interceed with the Old Folks, and recon- 0 

cile”em, ſo that I oblige both ſides; ¶ Aſide.) And oſten get the 
2 good Preſent by the Bargain Then Pecple are fond of a 4 


pretty fleering Air I have got; for you mult know, this Age | 20: 
is mightily addicted to Self-Love; and the higher Efteem hac 


People have of their own Pertections, the more they Deſpiſe ö 
othefs: Therefore I pleaſe this Lady, by railing at that; and ly 
my ſolt, By making a Jeſt of the whole World alternately—- bo; 
When l'me at Court, I ridicule the City-Wives, thoſe over- 2:0\ 


dreſs'd 


The Arid af Kamel 7M 
dreſꝰd Creatures, that Rand gapeing ſix Hours at a Shop- Door, 
and the Aldermems Ladies, who by their Bulk, and manly 
Voice are taken for Hermaphrodites When Tme in the 
City, I laugh at the Court-Ladies, their Gameing · Qlubs, and 
Iatreagues with Play ers, wearing D'Oyley Stuff. Suits for want of 
Money or Credit to buy better, and borrowing ſewels o 
Birth-Nights ; and when me among People of true Meri 1 
make a Jeſt of both To particular Families, I recommend my 
ſelf by being throughly good Humour'd, and always conforma- 
ble to what's propogd——One- Lady loves hot Tea, another 
cold Tea; I drink both MY Lady Jiegit's ſor a Fidadle, and 
2 Country-Dance, ſo am I Mrs. Ton, loves a a Hackncy- 
Coach, ſending for Fellows out 0 Chocolate-Houſes, Coquet- 
ting half. an Hour in a Mask, and make the Fools treat us 
without fo much as the Far dur of ſeeing our Faces; Then 
from India-Houſe to 1-dia:Houſe leaving Letters, tumbling 
Goods, Buying one China. Cup, anck Stealing half a Dozen; 
And at my Lady Rampant's in” Eſſex, they are for clambering 
over Hedges, Riding in Hay-Carts, Hot cockles, and Blind- 
Man's Butft——T can b Romp as well as the beſt of them 
Then I am. mighty happy in keeping a Secret; ſo that if a 
5 Merchant's Wite has a mind to 'make merry when. her Huſ- 
t W band's gut of Town, to de ſure me ſent for —"_ here 
i comes 5 the Me things | | 


"wwo is CT mady Ws, 


* 
red 
& 47's 
* - 3 — — 
* 
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Enter Reining and. parte 

TY Rey * Servant, Ladies; how goes Seandal at eli Well 
. to 7 ? What fine Lady had an Entroague laſt Night, which 
t * 
L 


the reit out of Envy have reported? 

Hill. Rather, Sir; What lntreagues have your Vankcies: 
. boaſted of, which neither your Periong, 1 nor Accompliſhments, 
Lv had force to gain you? 
3 Lov. Real Intreagues, Madam, we never diſcover; and on- 
IJ !y talk of Favours in oppoſition to thoſe Ladies, Who pretend 
P to a Crowd of Lovers, and yet value themſelves in having, 
. Pow?r to reſiſt em all, 
! Bel! 


; * 


at a Council of War, in the diſpoſing a whole Army: 


A 28 > 


16 Tunbridge- Walks: Ox, 

Bel. A Woman, Sir, need not. aſſume much FOv 0 | elt il 
any thing ſhe ſees in your Sex; but we can't,blame the gong ol 
Opinion you have of your ſelves, when we conſider the wea 
meſs of wi rs a OO; <1 WO Yee on NY 

Rey. But if you Ladies did not deſire a Conqueſt, Why q 
you take ſuch Pains to adorn your ſelves? What are your high 
full Rumps,but to make you follow'd ?—— Your Fans in Wine"! 
ter, but to give Airs, and the various Diſpoſition of your-Curys, -? 
but Baits for ſo many Men ?——Then there's more Policy and, 


Conſultation us'd in placing your Patches to Advantage, than 


Hlill, Pray, Mr. Reynard, Let not your Sex pretend to Saty. 5 
rize the Women, *till you are leſs Foppiſh, and affected you 
ſelves-—— What are your light Wigs, curd. behind, but to: 
hide your round-Shoulders, and ſet off your Wallnut Com- 
plexions ; and your fine Sword-knots, but to tie the Hilt andy 
the Scabbard together But tlie ſurprizing Joy when two," 
Fops meet in the Side - Box, tho? they parted but two Minutes} 
bites at a Checolate-Houſe ;, The Side-Bow, the Embrate, 
and the fulſome Trick you Men have got of Kiffing one ane“ 
ther. Then down you fit, and obſerve the Women — She 
well enough— ſays one, but they ſay ſhe has been hade 
Ming how ſhe Ogles us, fays © other, when they are a 
ple of wretched hatchet Fac'd things, that are Phyſical to look; M 
at em Then, the Toſs o' the Head, the Airs o' the Snuff 
Box, and the Leer at an Actreſs on the Stage; and all the ridi- 
culous Actions of a Monkey, or a Madman; but I .chinky 
they ſay moſt of you Beaus are craz' d; for taking ſuch a pro: 
digious deal o' Snuff, it open'd your Heads ſo much, the Wind 
got in, and quite turn'd your Brains — And when any Exprel- 
lions on the Stage are ſmart upon the Side-Boxes, how yay, 
force a Grin, and wou'd fain Laugh em off. * 

Rez. I find, Madam, we may Truce the Debate, and Unite 
our Forces; for I ſee Mr. Woodcock coming down the Hil 
that's Satyrical upon both Sexes. of 

4288 | 1 Bel. My 
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Bel. My Father, Dear Hillaria; Lets avoid him. | 
Rey. We'll ſtep into a Raffling- ſnop, Madam. 
3 * [Exeant Rey. and Bell. 

Lov. I ſuppoſe, Madam, by this time you are pretty well 
tir'd with Fops, and Fiddles; and like a Ship toſs'd by 
Winds and Waves, may be glad to ſteer into the Harbour of 
| Matrimony. VNͥ 5 = 


Hill. Good Mr. Lovemorth, don't — Marriage at Tan- 


bridge; tis as much Laugh'd at as Honeſty in the City: This 
is a Place of general Addreſs, all Pleaſure, and Liberty; and 
when we happen to ſee a Marry'd Couple dangle together 
like b Knife and a Fork, they are a Jeſt to the whole 
Walks. | | 3 1 
lo. But Tunbridge, Madam, ought to diſtinguiſh Lovers, 
my Services bear a longer date, and therefore Merit more 
particular Notice. 3 


Hill. For which reaſon you might expect em ſlighted: Is 


there any thing more ſcandalous than an old Lovet to our 
Sex, who are ſo fond of Novelties? But if after all your Soli- 
citations, I were inclin'd to Article the Matter, you'd find 


me ſomewhat odd in my Propofals. For in the firſt place, 
When ever I Marry, I deſign to have it a mighty Secret, 


People ſeldom care to let the World know they have play'd the 
Fool; neither wou'd my Vaaity loſe the Serenades,the Treats, 
and Addreſſes a ſingle State affords me Then Pme for a 
Man in ſome Buſineſs, that. I may have his Company at night, 
and yet not be troubPd with his Impertinence all day ; tor 
ſure nothing is ſo inſipid as a Fop Husband, that ſtays at 
home with his Wife, takes the Air with his Wife, and ſhows 
his Fondneſs in ev'ry thing but what he ſhowd— Then J re- 


ſolve to have an abſolute Sway ; for, I find by Experience, no. 


State, either publick or private, proſpers ſo well as under the 
Government of a Woman; therefore I forbid all Toaſting 
Clubs, where you drink Proſperity to your Miſtreſſes, and 
Confuſion to your Wives, quarrel about the Conſtancy of 


tome common Trull, and break one anothers Heads to * 
5 | D the 
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18 Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 
the Emptineſs of your Argument No Converſation with: 
Wits, where you muſt treat half the Company; nor Aſſo. 
ciating with Men of Quality, where you are ſure neither to- 
improve your Underſtanding nor gain a Friend — Then Ple- 


always be Conſulted in State-Affairs; for *tis a mighty Cre- 
dit to our Sex to have an Afcendant over them that Biaſs 


the whole Nation—— And cowd you, Sir, perform all this 
mer | © | 3 e 
Lov. All, Ten times more; You ſhall do what you pleaſe, 
govern how you pleaſe, be ſole Miſtreſs of me, your ſelf, and 
my Eſtate. „ | | . 
Hill. Then let me tell you, I diſſembPd all this while on- 
ly to try your Temper, and now find you a down-right Afs-- 
What! Be ſubje& to your Wife; let a Woman rule you: 


Why, the meereſt Coward in Nature has Courage enough 
to Domineer over his Wife I ſee, Sir, you are not tor my 
purpoſe, yet Ple give you this Advice, The next Lady you 
Addrefs, neither Fawa, nor Flatter, but uſe a generous Court- 
ſhip, and Aſſert the Prerogative of your Sex; for 'tis the worſt 
Air you can have with us to be found any ways deficient in 
a true Man · like Charactet But here come the Canterbury 


Ladies, Mrs. Goodfellow, that's as big as the Cathedral, and 
enough-to ſcorch a Body with her fiery Complexion; and her 


lean, ſcragged Neice Penelape, that fancies her ſelf a mighty 
Fantaſtick Airs than the Pewte-. 


ane Creature, and lias mare 
rer's Wife in Bedlam. _ 


Enter Mrs. Goodfellow, and Penelope. | 


| Goodf, Dear Hil/aria, I am glad we ha' met you, tlieſe 
Men are ſo troubleſome and dull, we hare wanted your: 
Company mightily to divert us. 3 „ 
Pen. (Aſide.) Theſe old Women affect fo much Wiſdom 
m deſpiſing Lovers, becauſe they are Conſcious what”s ſaid to 
em can't ba in carneſt—— Methinks, Madam, ?tis * 
tant 


Dye Teoman of Kent: 19 
ſant to have the Beaus Buz about one, Talk to one, and give 
one Things; it ſhows one's prettix. 3 
|  Goodf. You are young, Neice, and love to be flatter'd; 
when you come to my years, and have a true Senſe of things, 
your Vanigy will wear off, and you'll find more, ſub{tantial 
Joys in a Bottle, and a She-Friend ; For my part, J never 
mind the Men; I have Three hundred a Year, and am 
reſolv'd to live ſingle, and enjoy it: Iherefore I wou'd *nt 
have Lovers pretend to Conquer me, for I come out of Kent, 
and the Kyztiſh People were never Conquer'd., ,''' 

Hill, Truly, Madam, I agree with you; I hate the Com- 
pany of Fellows, where Cuſtom forces on a Modeſty Natur* 
never meant us ; There's nothing like a Club of our own Sex, 
where we can be Frank and Free, Play our own Pranks, and 
Talk our own Talk. 7 WM = 
Pen. (Afide.) Wou'd the reſt of our Sex were of their Opi- 
nion, that I might have all the Men to my felf. 

Goodf. But pray tell us, Hillaria, Who have you ſeen this 
morning? „ 3 

Hill. The uſual Crowd Sir Tireſome Crumpling, that 
old affected Fop, that has been the Jeſt of the place theſe fifty 
years; and the reſt o- the Fools that 3 to be Laugh d 
at, cringing after a parcel of ſtrange Trollops in Callicoe 
Gowns — Well, Theſe late Mourniogs have been very happy 
for Women of no Fortunes, that have made a good figure 
in an old Sheet printed black and white Then comes a 
knot of Jew Ladies, that have lately Bubbl'd their Parents 
out of a Sum of Money by turning Chriftians, according to 
Act of Parliament; and have juſt as much Religion as ſome 
of our Chriſtian Ladies, that ſpend half their Church-time - 
in quarreling tor Haſſocks, and the upper-end of a Pew 
But then to ſee. a ſwarm of Mercers and Drapers Wives, 
move down the Walks, like a Sail of Ships, that are knewn 
to be the worſt of the Company by being the fineſt drefs'd, 
with Diamond Ear-Rings, Diamond Necklaces, and a great 
Gold Watch as big as a Warming-Pan ; and yet theſe City 
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T hings are ſo 
. conſiderable enough till they are Ladies too ; a mighty piece 
of Honour indeed to have ones Husband a Knight, and no 


72 
: 
Fm 
#3 ** 
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confounded "RR they never think themſelves. 


Gentleman; tho? really. ſome of- our Modern Gentry are "as. y 
ridiculous on the other fide, by valuing themfetves upon = 
their Births, when they have no Eſtates to ſupport em; I 
keep a Coach 'when they can't afford a Livery, and Starve ic 
themſelves to Feed their Horſes—— What if we fit down I 
here—— Mr. Loveworth, give us ſome Coffee. P 
Lov. With all my heart, Madam. 1 
Hill, Oh! Herc's Mr. Maiden, and the Muſi ek; now we fo 
thall have a Performance. [They Sit, Coffee brought in. 
| R 
Enter Mr. Maiden with Muſick; ; F. 
Maid. Ladies, I have brought a fine Singer, that © came | 1a 
down laſt night to Entertain you with a new Compoſure; m 
one that's mightily admir'd at the SmallsGoal _ . ro 
| K. 
ke 
[While tho Song? 5 Perfir mid; Maiden #ſes a Fm, 4 Pocket vim, &c 4 all 
F moving ſoftneſs can ſubilue, — f no 
See, Nymphs, a footy more ſoft than you: 4 Bc 
* We Patch, and we Paint, 1 WI 
We *re Sick and we Faint, EL i 
To the Vapours, and Spleen we freed; A M 
We play with 4 Fi, 4 | | 
| We Squeak, and we 5 bean, I k v anc 
Me 're Women, meer Women i th. n. 3 ad! 
| in 
Tour - Airs. we defie, můz DS i 
Tour Beauty deny, g | W. 
Be as Gay, and as Fine as you can; 3 
Je Nymphs, have a care, 
Be more Nice, and more Fair, =. þ 
Us. your Lovers in time we may gain. | Can 


Gooaf, Mr. 


F be Teoman R 
Goodf. Mr: Maiden is the moſt uſeful Perſon in ſuch a pub- 
lick Place, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf ſo obligingly by pro- 
moting ev'ry Diverſion. OO FN 
Mai. Oh, Madam, I am Maſter of the Ceremonies liere; 
appoint all the Dancing, Summon the Ladies, and Manage: 
the Muſick; tho” really, theſe Fidlers are ſuch a parcel of 
idle, ſcoundrel Fellows, one has more trouble in keeping 
em tagether, than Mr. Rich-has in governing the Drary-lane: 


Players. e EE as ; 
Tl. But pray, Mr. Maiden, How d' you employ your ſelf 
for want of an Office in London; | = 
Mai. Why, Madam, I never keep aan; with lewd - 1 
Rakes that go to the naſty Taverns, talk Smuttily, and get | 
Fuddl'd, but Viſit the Ladies, and Drink Tea, and Choco 4 
late; They think me the beſt Creature; for they Conſult me 
mightily about their Dreſs; I tell 'em when the Sleeve's 
rowl'd too high, and the Gown-Ping'd too flat; fancy their 
Knots, and help em make their Patchwork; and they call 
me Mrs. Betty—— Then, I have Chambers at the Temple, and 
keep a Levee, and a Viſiting-Day; for ſince the Lawyers are 
| all turn'd Poets, and have taken the: Garrets in Drury. lane; 
none but Beaus live at the Temple now, who have Sold all their 
Books, Burnt all their Writings, and furniſh'd.-the. Rooms 
with Lookinglaſs and Ghize. _ bo ea 

Lov. But it you neither Read, Study, nor:Converſe with 
Men, How d' you employ your ſuperfluous hours? 

Mai. Why, Sir, I can Pickle and Preſerve, raiſe Paſte; 
and make all my own Linnen; Then I love mightily to go 
abroad in Women's Clothes: I was dreſs'd up laſt Winter 
in my Lady Fuſſoch's Cherry-colour Damashks. fat a whole Play 

in the Front-Seat of the Box, and was taken for a Dutch 
Woman of Quality. * 


| Enter Woodcock. | | 
Woodc. Sure my Country is the Seat of Plagues At 


Canterbury we are more peſter'd with. Freuch Folks, and Pres- 
| byter 1635 
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: byterians, than the Fe yptians were with the Frogs and Lice— 
At Maidſtone, twice a year, we have the Devourers o the 
Lau-, that breed a Famine where-ever they come; and if two 
or three Dozen of my beſt Poultry are not preſented to my 
Lord Judge, T am put into Commiſſion, and Plagu'd with 
all the Scolding Controverſies in the Pariſh ; and Tunbriage 
here is the Rendezvous of Coxcombs, I have walk'd this hour 
and havnt met one ſociable Creature— So, here's a bleſſed. 
Cabal; when the Fops, and the Women get together, there's 
generally more Noiſe, Nonſence, and Impertinence, than a- 
mongſt a knot. of Lawyers Clerks, and drunken Whores in 
the Middic-Box of the Eighteen Peny Gallery. Dc" 
Hill. But 1 wonder Mr. Maiden, How you Nice Beaus, that 
frequent all Aſſemblies, avoid mixing with the ruder ſort? 
Mai. Oh, Madam, We that areacquainted with the Town, 
diſtinguiſh People by their Airs; there's as much difference 
between Men of Breeding, and Rakes, as between a Lady's 
fine Shock, and an ugly Dutch Maſtit— One knows a Gen- 
tleman by a great deal of good Manners, and a chaſt, modeſt. 
look that may be truſted in a Lady's Bed-Chamber; anda 
Rake by a dirty double Button-Coat, à curſed long Sword, 
and a damn'd 1ri Face, with more Impudence than the Box» + 
Keepers that are always teazing Quality for Money. a 
. Wood, ¶Approaching.] And pray, Friend, By what token 
d' you know a Fool, when you ſee him? r 
Lov. There Mr. Maiden can never be at a loſs, who is ſo 
well acquainted with a Lookinglals. | I 
1 where have you diſpos'd my Daugliter, good 
Peop REST | "IP Ke Wh —_— 
. To her own Satisfaction, I gueſs, amidſt a Crowd of 
Beaus, Raffling, Toying, and receiving Preſents. | 
Moode. Very good; And pray what Favours d' you Ladies 
allow theſe Beaus in return of their fine Preſents? © 
Hill. Why, The liberty of Talking, Dancing,' or a Game 
at Cards; and if we happen to meet Men of true Wit, perhaps 
we may be Charm'd into Marriage. 3 
5 Mood. But 


Tube Yeoman of Rent. 23 
Mood. But ſhou'd my Daughter ſuffer her ſelf to be Corrup- 
ted by any of your London Wits, ſhe ſhou'd een live by 
the Air of Covent- Garden, before Ide have a Wit inherit my 
Eſtate, I'de Stockjobb it away at Jonathans, lay it out in 
Cloathing a Regiment where I ſhou'd never fee a. Groat 
on't agen, or ſell it for a Flace at Court, to be turn'd out 
upon the next Revolution. . 
Hill, What, I warrant you'd match her to a Country, 
Juſtice, that like ſome of our modern Commiſſioners, has 
no more Sente than to Commit old Women tor  Witch-- 
craft, or ſome blockheadly Mayor of a Corporation, with - 
a Country. Mace carry?d before him like a Chocolate Mill 
Well, You old Men, have the moſt unaecountable reaſons for 
diſpoſing, your Daughters; One marries her to a Fool, becauſe 
he's a- Kin to Quality; Another to a Knave, becauſe he's a Man 
in Vogue, and expects Preferment; a third Super ſtitious 
Old Rogue gives her to a Sat, becauſe he's a Sober Per- 
ſon, takes Short-hand, and belongs to the ſame Congre- 
gation. I Wonder what Religion there is in Love; and your 
Worſhip ſor fear the Sow fhou'd baulk her litter, wou'd? 
marry your Daughter to a Swine, — Oh the! joys of a Country: . 
life, to mind one's Poultry, and one's Dairy, and the pret- 
ty buſinels of milking a Cow, then, the ſoſt diverſions of 
riding on Horſeback, or going to a Bull-baiting, and the 
Charming Converſation. of high-Crown' Hats; who can talk--. 
of nothing but their Hogs, and their Husbands; for. 
ſhame Mr. Woodcock, ſince you have an Eſtate. you ſhou'd * 
have polifh'd your Family, and given. your Daughter a 
Town Education. . EF 
Mood. And have you, Madam, no more reverence--for- 
the memory of your Anceſtors than to prophane a high- 
Crown-Hat, that token of Modeſty, and Humility, for 
 lince your fantaſtical Geers came in with Wires, Ribbons, 
and Laces, and your Furhulo's, with 300 Yards in a Gown » 
and Pettic6at; there has not been a good Houſwfen' the... 
Nation—Then you'd give my Daughter a Tewn Fduca-- - 
| 1 eon 
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tion; Pletell you what the Education of a Town Lady 


is—Pirit ſhe's ſent to a Dancing School, where ſhe's led 
about the Room by a Smooth-fac'd Bellow, Squeez'd by 
the Hand, and debauch'd before ſhe comes into her Teens: 
Phe be Sworn Dancing Maſters, Singing Maſters, and ſuch 
followers o' the Women, make greater Havock among 
Maidenheads in London, than the Germans did among the 


fine Fiddles at the Battle of Cremona. As you grow up 


you learn to be very Coquette, and are taught the Lan- 
guages that you may Intreague with the whole World, 
and inſtead of riſing early to infpe& your Families, you 
ſtewy abed till Noon, dreſs all the Afternoon, go to Dinner 


at Night, and play at Cards till the next Morning: When | 
you have gam'd away all your Mony, you take your | 


Cloaths upon Tick, and when you have run up a hundred 


pounds in ſeveral Tradeſmen's books, you pretend you have 


Husbands at the Kaſt-Indies, and no body can Arreſt you. 
Hill. Why, Mr. Woodcock, you are perfect Seurrulous, 


T find, the Steely Soil of Kent has an Effect upon your 
Natures, as well as the Waters; but I don't wonder you 


ſhou'd abuſe the poor Women, when with that Petitioning Face 
you think you have Wit 5 ta correct Parliaments. 
Mai. Indeed, Madam you ſay right, Spleen, and Ill-na- 
ture are as common in KXert, as Apple-dumplins; I won- 
der Sir, you Satyrs like the reſt of your Brother Monſters, 
_ havnt a pair of Horns. | 


o 


Wood. And I wonder you Beaus, like the reſt of your 


Brother Wiles hav'nt a all, 


Enter Squib and "another fighting, People interpoſing, Mai- 


den and the Women Shriek, and run to a corner of the Stage. 


All. Nay, Good Captain, you fright the Ladies. 
Tov. What's the matter, Captain ! . 


Iqu Impudent Dog that belongs to the Laft Will 


and Teſtament-Office, had the aſſurance to boaſt of favours 
from my Sempſtreſs. Moodc. A 
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Mood. A mighty piece of Vanity truly. | 

Hill. But Mc. 22 "What makes = ſo terrified ? 

Mai. Why really, Madam, I am naturally Apprehenſive 
of a naked Sword: They ſay, my Mother was frighted at a 
Quarrel, when ſhe was with Child o me. 

Woods, (Aſide.) So, now the Walks begin to Swarm— 
What are theſe Feps good for? They are too Lazy to Work, 
and too Cowardly to Fight— Ide fain have Beaus, Fidlers, 
Dancing-Maſters, Poets, and Players, knockt o' the Head as 
they do uſeleſs Puppies, that they might 'nt over-run the Na- 
tion: 2a 0 5 

Hill. Come, Ladies, the Bell-Rings to Chapel, Mr. Love- 
worth, J muſt not force you thither contrary to your Inclina- 
tions; but Mr. Maiden's always diſpos'd for the Ladies. 

Lov. You, Madam, May Command me any where. 

wer OE, [Puſhing Maiden aſide. 

Maid, Breeding. | [ Leads Mrs. Goodf. 

Goodf. Sweet Mr. Maiden. [Exeunt, all but Squib and Pen. 

Reynard and Belinda appear at the upper- end of the Walls. 

Pen. I wonder, Captain, You'll expoſe your valuable Life 
upon ſuch frivolous Oceafions : You great Commanders ſhou'd 
be reſerv'd for moreworthy Enterprizes. 5 

Squ. Oh! Madam, I am always a Champion for the La- 
dies; yet I endeavour to ſecure my own Safery : For tho? Va- 
lour be neceſſary in a Soldier, moſt of our modern Heroes 
prefer good Conduct, and ſeldom enter upon an Engagement 
that Surmiſes Danger: And really, Madam, When I conſi- 
der the preſent Scarcity of good Officers, Pme ford to curb 
the unrulineſs of my Paſſion out of a National regard. 

Pen. Sure nothing is ſo Moving as an Heroick Spirit, nor 
any thing fo Becoming as Scarlet, it looks ſo graceful, and 
darts ſo noble a Luſtre on the Face. 

Squ, And yet ev'ry pert Prig with a Patch, and a Cropt- 
Head © Hair, pretends to a Red-Coat forſooth ;, Scarler's 
grown ſo common now-a-days, one hardly knowM Colonel 
from a Coftermonger. 5 7 

E Peg. Welt 
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Pen. Well, When ever I Marry, Pme reſolved to have an 
Officer; for next to being a Woman of Quality, in my. mind, 
nothing Sounds fo great as the Captain's Lady. 


Squ. Divine Lady, your Hand. RICE 
Fen. * oble Sir, you have it. | 22 


Reynard and Belinda come forward. 


Bel IT own your Merit, Sir, and wowd-not. Sli ght your 
Love; but you know my Father's T emper, and 1 — fix'd, 
never to Marry without his Conſent: When you have found 


2 means to Court his Favour, you may then hope for mine. 


Firſt try by Pray'rs, and Arguments to move, 
Then Summon ev”ry Art, and Shape of Jove; 


Rep Conduct, and Courage, evry way Ple prove, T F 


Tho? oft repuls'd, Love ill the Fight maintains, 8 
/ 


And for each T hought we gladly beat our Brains, > 
When the Reward ſo nob y pays the Pains. | 


The End if the Second Att. 
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ACT Hl. SCENE IL. 


| - Woodcock and Reynard. . 
Moodc. N N love with my Daughter, Ha, ha, ha, Av ery 
| good Jelt indeed. 1 . 
Ro. Why. ſhou'd you doubt my Paſſion, Mr. 
_ ©. Vooacock, have I not ſhown my ſelf a zealous 
Lover; follow'd her to the Bath, thence to Tunbridge, watch'd 
for her, Courted her, and ReſpeQed you. . CS HR 
Wood. *Tis true, Mr. Reynard, I believe you have a very 
great Affectiou for my Daughter, I muſt applaud your Judg- 
ment, and tell you, ſhe deſerves your Love. As to her Perſon, 
I can't ſay much; butſhe's Heireſs to near Six thouſand Acres 
of Arrable and Paſture; beſides, a good Manſion-Houſe; with 
Hop-Grounds, Cherry-Gardefis, and other Appurtenances, 
ſituate, lying, and being in the Pariſh of Maidſtone in the 
County of Kext ; and if a Woman with ſuch Charms can 
want Followers in this Fortune-Hunting Age, I am deceiv'd. 
Rey I grant you, Sir, an Eſtate is a comfortable Conve- 
nience; but you ought not to prefer a few dirty Acres to a 
Woman of Beauty. © | 
Mood. What ſignifies 1 Money? Tis Money 
makes the Beauty Tho? a Woman be ſurpriſingly Witty, 
fair to a Miracle, eaſie, and unaffected ; She's thought Dit 
agreeable without Money; but tho? ſhe's Crooked, Squints, 
IIl-Natur'd, and a meer Changling, ſhe muſt be an Angel, 
when ſhe's an Alderman's Daughter, and has Ten thouſand 
pounds We plainly ſee how Beauty's valu'd at London by the 
Women o the Town, who are forc'd to live by their Faces. 
In Term-time, indeed, they'll ſqueeze Half. a- Crown; after 
Term they are glad of Seven-Groats ; in the long Vacation, 
| | E 2 | TT —_— 
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you may have a Furbulo for a Teſter ; and your poor Whores 


that ply the Roſe-Paſſage, have ſo bad a Trade, they can fearce 
afford you an Anniverſary clean Smock— Beauty, Mr. Rey- 
rnad's a Jeſt, I never Marry'd for't my ſelf —- Indeed, I 
thought the Woman well enough, bur if her Fortune had'nt 
equalPd my Eſtate, we had nere Pig'd together [ 4ſide.]} 
Tho? cou'd I have lik'd her better, a Son might have Inhe- 
. rited my Eſtate; for I think they ſay, Girls are but the Pros 
duct of half Inclination. * 5 
Rey. Come, come, Mr. Woogeock, ne're Diſpute the mat= 
tar, I like your Daughter, and your Daughter likes me; tis 
true, Fortune allotted her the largeſt. Share, but had it been 


my Chance; we generous Hearts Marry for Love, and ne're 


value aged „ ä 

Moodc. Not value Money—— Very like, If it were not for 
ſuch extravagant Sparks as you, that want a true Senſe of 
Money, we ſhou'd'nt have ſo much Subſeription-Muſick,, nor 


ſo many French Buffoons skipping over to run away with it — 


Mr. Reynard, You have unluckily diſcover'd your ſelf, and I 
hope now you'll not.pretend to my Daughter, I ſhall. hardly 
we my Eſtate to one that don't know the. worth of it 
Bur I miſtake, noble, Sir, L ſhou'd Admire your Philoſophy, 
the Contempt of Money ſhows fo 2 a Soul—— *Twou'd' 
he happy for the Nation, if every 
worthy Perſons for Aſſeſſors, Collectors, and Receiver's Ge- 
neral. > LEW; 
Rey. That a plain, rough-hewn. Fellow ſhou'd have ſuch 
profqund Knowledge I own her Fortune is the chiefeſt Bait-» 


Yet I Love her too, but how ſhall I convince him that 1 Love 


her What if I feign my ſelf Diſtracted It ſhall be ſo— 
That may not only move Belief, but Pity— lt muſt be Love, 
when the Mind ſeems Diſeas'd. | | 


* Enter Loveworth. 
Lov. Frank Reynard Contemplative | What mighty Buſineſs 
tan. there be depending that ſhouꝰd make thee thought ful 


Yonder, 


ountry cou?d furniſh ſuch 
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Yonder come the two Fools, Squib and Maiden, you know 
the Oppoſition of their Tempers— Lets ſet *em together by 

the Ears, *twill make Sport. 

Rey. Prithee, Ned, Enjoy the whole Diverſion thy ſelf, L a 
have greater Matters to mine Exit. 

Lov. Go thy ways for a Brainſick Fellow, Pox o' the Wo- 
men, I fay, this damn id Love ſpoils all manner. of Society. 


Euter Squib. 


Su. Mr: Lovemorth, I beg a multitude of Pardon, I ſhou'd 
Rob you of my ſelf ſo long; but 1 have been earneſtly en- 
ag'd in Mediating a prodigious Quarrel between two Mem- 

ers of the Kit-Cat Club that challeng'd about a Pun. 

Lov. I find, Captain, You are the Grand Umpire o'the 
Nation—— But, I wonder, how you Ambitious Officers can 
reſt fatisfy*d with Trifling ayay your time at 7 wnbridge, whe 
your Aſfiſtance.is ſo much wanted in Ia. 

| $44. Indeed, Mr. Lowewarth; when I reflect how much my 
Preſence wou'd Encourage the whole Army, om the Conſide- 
ration of a:good Preferment, next Campaigne I may oblige - 
the Allies; but you muſt xnow, Sir, we Military Gentlemen 
have a mighty tenderneſs for one another's Fame, and I ſhowd 
be very cautious of performing any thing to Eclipſe my very 
good Friend Prince Eugene But Mr. Loveworth, here comes 
Maiden, prithee lets teaze him a little——What if we get him 
to the Tavern, and make him Drunk? | 

Lov, With all my heart. MR 


iter Maiden. 


N 
* 


They ſay, Mr. Maiden, You are in the Lampoon that came 
out this Morning, for having an Affair with Mrs. Motion your 

f {.anlady's Chambermaid. — 
4 Mai. That's an Impudent Report, Mr. Loveworrh, only 
_ to..Spoil one's Reputation among the Ladies, for — 
WA 
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known I > more Madeſty, and never lay with a Woman 

in my life, | 5 
uid And will your Virtue gain you ny Credit with the 
Ladies, you filly Toad ; If you wou'd Settle an Intereſt there, 
you muſt Swear you ha worry'd half the Sex; but thou haſt'nt 
Wit enough to ſubdue any thing above a Sempſtreſs. 
Mai. Lard! What ſignifies Wit? How particular a. Wit 
wou'd look at Court now-a-days; Your poor ſcoundrel Wits 
are forc'd to Cringe to us Men of Figure——- P'me to have. 
a Dedicatign next Winter: Well, a Dedication is the prettieſt 
thing To ſee one's own Name in the Front of a Book— 
To the Honourable Francis Maiden Eſq; — Then to have 
the World told of one's Airs, and Equipage, and the Valour 
of one's Anceſtors— You may talk what you will of your 
Wit and Senſe, but you'd part with all your Qualifications to 

have my Complexion. N | 
\ $44. O Lord, Complexion! Who the Devil minds that? 
And haſt thou the Aſſurance to deſpiſe Men of Wit, and va- 
lue thy ſelf upon thy white Gloves, thy Honey-Water Bottle, 
and thy painted Face ? 8 4 1 
Mai. Well, Where it not for a little Art, one*ſhou'd look 
like other people, But what then, 'tis only a Waſh from 
the Dove in Salisbury- Bury Court, which all the Quality uſe, 
and tho? Ifay it, when my Face is ſet out to the beſt Advan- 
tage, it has given many a Lady a Palpitation at the Heart— 
But you know, Captain, We have agreed not to quarrel: 
I hate teſty Folks, when I was at School, J cou'd never 
abide the Boys; they were always Rangling, and Fighting, 
but I lov'd mightily to play with the Girls, and dreſs Babies, 
and all my Acquaintance now never quarrePd in their lives. 

Lov, No, what fort of people are they good now? 

Mai. Oh! The beſt Creatures in the World; we have 
fuch Diverſion, when we meer together at my Chambers, 
ere's Beau Simper, Beau Rabbitsface, Beau Ertherſex, Co- 
Th Coachpole, and Count Drivel, that ſits with his Mouth 
e the prettieft Company at a Bow! of Virgin-Punch:; 
. we 


cnen, 


n 


e Oo». cCT 


\ 


tains, but two Quarts of Mead to half a pint of White 
Wine, Lemon. Juice, Burridge, and a little Perfume ; Then 
we never read Gazets, nor talk of Yerl» and Vigo, like your 
Coffee-Houſe Fellows; but play with Fans, and mimick the 
Women, Stream, hold up your Tails, make Curſies, and call 
one another, Madam —— But Mr. Loveworth, Are you for the 
Dancing at Southborrough to Night? Pme going to be all new 
diols ds 8 Mo | 


T ov. Ay, But we are too Soon yet; lets take a Flask firſt 


at the Rummer. AE : 5 
Mai. O Lard I never to go the Tavern. . 


Sgu. But faith you ſhall, Mr. Loveworth, lets force kim 


along. Rb, 9 
Mai. O Lard TI ſhall be Raviſh'd ; Captain you are the 
rudeſt Man, as I hope to be Sav*d.Ple call out: Well, don't 


tumble a body then, and I wil! go, but I never drink any 


thing but  Rheniſh and Sugar. 


Su. Dam Rotgut Rheniſb, we'll have Mrs. Motion's health 


in a Bumper of Barcelona. 


Mai. Oh! She's a Bold Pillet. . LE. 


Enter Woodcock, and Belinda. 4 Chair, Woodcock Sits, 
4 . 3 A 97* 
Woodc, Belinda, Come hither. 


Bel. (Aſde) Now ſhall I be ask d, a thouſand more Whim- 


ſical Croſs Queſtions, than a Baſhful Witneſs, by an Impu- 


pudent. Yelper at the Old- Bayley. 

Woods, What Notion ha? you of Mankind? = 

Bel. Notion, Sir, I thihk of 'em as the reſt o? my Sex do. 

Mood. As the reſt of her Sex do——1 never knew a Wo- 
man give a direct Anſwer in my Life; but if I muſt ex- 
plain your Meaning, that's as much as to ſay, You think of 
nothing elſe - But Pray, Madam If 1 may be ſo bold 
What mighty Acquaintance, and Intimacy —is there between 
Mr. Reynard and you? 
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we never make it with Rum nor Brandy—like your Sea Cap- 


Bel. Mr. | 
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Have knoun him in every Senſe : And Item, For what Lewdnef 


pery; for poſitively Ple be gone to Morrow—— When 1 


with you, I ſhall con 


Bel. Mr. Reynard, Sir, No more than what's General, 1 
have no farther Knowledge of him, than the Freedom of 
the Place allows. GW „ 0 
Moodc. The Freedom o' the Place — Why if you know 
as much of him as the Freedom of the Place allows; yo 


is there this Damn'd Place don't Countenance? Look you 
Daughter, I ſmell your Affections, and reſolve to Spoil the 
Intreague; therefore be pleas'd to Bundle up your Nights 
Cloths, your Patches, Pomatum, and the reſt of your Trum. 


think it Scaſonable for you to Marry, Ile take care ro pro- 
vide you a Husband my ſell. 5 1 
Bel. But I hope Sir, you'll not enjoyn me any Man con. 
trary to my Inclinations. | 
Woods. Your Inclinations— Perhaps your Inclinations ate 
to half the Sex ; I know very well you are for a Beau; a 
Flattering Coxcomb, that wou'd make you believe pour Eyes 
are a pair of Flamboys, and Cringe to you with Bits of 
on: in a Damn'd Couuter-Tenor Voice (Singing) 
Then prithee, prithee give me gentle Boy But I ſhan't leave 
my Eſtate to a r lock; And ſince that muſt deſcend 
ult my own Judgment, and not your 
Inclinations; therefore if your Ladyſhip don't think fit to 
Marry whom I ſhall Aſſign, you may e' en Faſt till your 
Stomach comes to you: I leave you to think of that, and 
prepare for your Journey. . Exit, 
Bel. What Noiſe and Diſcord ſordid Intereſt breeds! 
Oh! That I had ſhar'd a levell'd State of Life. 
With quiet humble Maids, exempt- from Pride, 
And Thoughts of Worldly Droſs that marr their Joys, 
In any Sphere, but a Diſtinguiſh'd Heireſs, 
To raiſe me Envy, and Oppoſe my Love. 
Fortune, Fortune, Why did you give me Wealth to male 
me wretched? | | [Weeps, 


Euter 


— 
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Hill, Belinda in Tears Now has that old Rogue btn 
Flaguing her Poor Soul! She weeps more heartily tha! 
ever I did, when I was Whipt for Romping : I find Peopie 
have two great Satisſactions in Children; firſt to pet erm. 
and then to croſs em: But were he my Father, Þde ſoonc: 
break his Heart than he ſhou'd force a Tear from my Eyes 
Come, Child, Let's retire, and take a Chiriping Dram, Sor 
row's dry; Ple divert you with the New Lampoon, 'tis a little 
Smutty ; but What then; we Women love to read thoſe things 


in private. "Cx... p {Exenut. 
Enter Lucy. 


Luc. How many Reſolutions hate I made to be Virtuons ? 
And cou'd never keen em above tWo hours: Therefore 
I deſign never to ale any more This Tunbriage 15 
the Devil; For here are ſo many handſome Fellows proffering 
Love, that let a Body proteſt never ſo much againit it, there 


always comes ſome rub i' the way, 
Rey. (Without Singing) 


Luc. Bleſs me, Here's Mr. Reynard, that's juſt run Diſtra- 


X 


cted, they ſay, for Mrs. Belinda, the Yeoman of Cn Dauigli— 
ter; Lle Swear a good 9 ſort of a Man-— What 
pity 'tis he wants his Underſtanding, 


— Enter Reynard Sing ing. 

Rey. Then Mad, very Mad let us be, &c. | 

Luc. Poor Gentleman! How active he ſeems to be: Web. 
Of all things, I love a brisk Man—— Pray, Sir, How lon: 
have you been Mad ? R 

Rey. Ever fince, I firſt faw a Woman: Woman fir'd my 
Breaſt, rackt my Soul, and confounded all my Senſes. 

Lac. Good lack, Was there ever any thing ſo ſtrange, T hep: 
he's Mad for me too—— Sure, Sir, That was fome cruel Croe- 


(tun nn. 
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ture, that didnt return you love for love; I fancy a kind 
Nymph wou'd recover your Wits agen. 

Rey. The whole Sex ire kind, I meet no Oppoſition ; for 
now Honourable Love is out of Date, and Maidenheads are 
Drugs that lie upon their ds, you may have 'er like Eggs, 
Ten a Groat, 

Luc. Indeed, Pme glad then I Sold mitic before they came 
ſo cheap. . 

Rey. But if they reſiſt me; den grow outragious form, 
ſtare, rave, and force all 1 meet. 

Luc. My Stars! The Man talks ſtrangely terrible; if a * 
dy was afraid on't; I believe, Sir, you, like other Knight Er- 
rants o' the Age, boaſt a great deal more than you perform. 

Rey. No, I am all Action, my Life, my Soul; thou Varni- 
ſher of thy Mittreſſes Imperfections, Cabinet of her Intreagues, 
Heireſs of old Cloaths, and Mender, of fuſty foul. Linnen. 


[Tumbles: her, "throws her domm aud goes out Si Inging, 


Then mad, very mad let us be, Fe. 


Lac.Was there ever ſuch a Whelp,to throw a body down, = 3 


and then run away, but Ple go tell my Lady; for if he ſhow'd 
meet her in this wild Fit, ſhe'd be quite FEES, 3 Putz 


Euer Hillaria. 


Hill. 1 have put an the Miſchief naghoeble'in into Belivdes | 


Head, and have left her to Mufe on't—— Now for my ewn 
Mitters This Muſick, Rambling, Tea, and Scandal, are 
very pleaſant, but all don't ſecure the main-Chance ; and that 
mult be done before I leave Tanbridge; for Faith, Pme ſo dam- 
nably in Debt, I dare'nt ſhow my head in Town, till T have 
got ſome body to clear Scores Here comes Moodcoct, if 1 
cou'd trap the old Fellow now for a Husband ; what variety 
of young Lover's wou'd his Eſtate Purchaſe——Sure no Body 
in this World had ever greater occaſion for a Fool than x have 


at preſent, 


Exter 
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Enter Woodcock. 

Wood, Who-wou'd be troubPd with Daughters ? thoſe 
Puff-Paſt Things, that like Race-Horſes coſt one more in keep- - 
ing than they re worth ; for my Daughter, ſhe's made up of 
nothing but Pride, and Diſobedience; and if her Vanity's but 
the leaſt oppos d, then ſhe's Sick, and nothing but Tanbridge 
will, Cure her ——- That People ſhow'd oome hither for Air, 
a damn'd Hole amidſt a 17 705 of counfounded Hills more ſti- 
fling than a Bagnio, and 


x 


Stinks worſe than the Upper-Gallery 
in hot Weather---- Lam plagu d to that degree that cou'd 
I meet a Woman in any meaſure; abating the Imper- 
tinence of her, I wou d yet hope a Son, only to diſappoint my 
Daughter's Expectations. 4 


Hull. ( Aſide.) Then een take me, and try what you can do. 


Tle employ the hint; this may be the lucky Minute for 


ought IL. know —— T begin, Mr. NWoodcoct, to be tir'd of this 
noiſy Town, life, and wWou'd fain Settle in the Country: 
D'you know never an old Shepherd that's in mighty diſtreſs 
for a Wife 2 Ip Y A [3% ts - jo | 3 a 

Woods. He muſt be in a damnable Diſtreſs indeed that wou'd 
Marry a London Lady. | X 


< 


Hill. Oh! Mr. Woodcock | A Woman bred in London makes 


the beſt Country-Witez for being Surfeited with Hurry and 


Confuſion, Solitude is a perfect Elizium; tis like repoſing 
one's ſelf after a fatiguing Journey; and of all Parts, I ſhou'd 


chuſe Rent: They ſay you Kentiſh Men are the beſt natur'd 


People, and make the kindeſt Husbands in the World, I know 
ſeveral Ladies extreamly fond of Kept. 

Wood. Very like; moſt of you Town-Ladies are naturally 
Fond of ſtrong Kentiſh-men— But pray, Madam, What has 
made you ſuch a Friend to the Country, who but now took ſo 
much Pains to ridicule it; tho? few regard what your Sex ſay, 


ſince 'tis agreed, Woman ne're ſpoke her Meaning yet; for 


your Minds are ſo very mutable, that whatever you think 
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at prefent, you're of a- quite different Opinion before you can 
„ | 2 5 

Hill. But the Thoughts of — Sir, are more Solid, 


and tho? a flaſhy Fop may divert one for a quarter of an. hour; 6 
were I to chuſe a Companion for Eife; nothing's fo agree- 
able as your Humour: oy 1 

Woodc, My Humour Why you Hav'nt a deſign upon me, in 
Madam? D'ſdeath, Sbe has almoſt given me a KentiſhA zue. tie 
Marry thee, no Faith; Fge ſooner breed out o' my Wall- N 
Ey'd Mare, for whatever ſhe may be for Beauty, I ſhou'd thi 
have one at leaſt that wou d'nt talk me to Death. fly 


Hill. Thou art a rude Beaſt, and *tis pity any thing that's dy 
Humane ſhowd Couple with:thee. M2 


„ abt Kr 

| | | Enter Lucy. | * : br 

Luc, Oli! Madam, The ſaddeſt Accident, poor Mr. Rey Ci 
ard's quite raving Mad; he met me juſt now in this Place, II 
and threw me down after that robuſt- manner, I thought he De 
wou'd have Raviſh'd me. . 5 a 


Woode. Mad, ha, ha, ha, very diverting truly, à rattle- 
headed London Rake, to give out hes Mad, Why who the 
Devil e're thought him otherwiſe, ev'ry. Body's Mad there— 
Lawyers are Mad in finding out new Querks to make their 
Clients more Mad Poets, after new Whimſies---- Phyfici- 
ans after new Poyſons---- Muſicians, whoſe Brains are ſcatterd 
into Semi-quavers, and Women have been Mad from the 
Raton. | bs | „ 


Enter Reynard. 


Rez..T have been talking to the Weather- Cock on yonder- 
Church Steeple, and 'tis. the prettieſt tatling Company, I fan- 
died my. felf at the Drawing-Room amongſt all the Ladies. 
(Jo Woodcock.)--- Ha! Who art thou with that bluſtering and 
hace like the North-Wind at the corner of:an old Map, wn 

Ha, 
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Ha, ha, ha— Nay, bent Angry, good Boreas; thou look®(t 
like a Wiſe Politician, we'll talk of State-Affairs; Prithee 
call for Pipes, and let's Smoke the Nation ; bring me ſome 
Gunpowder: OS Font oe 24 Bo 
Moodc. Gun powder! NE is hel 
Rey. Ay, Gunpowder ; Thou art one of thoſe heavy, think- 
ing Animals, that funk Tobacco; mea Courtier, and Cour- 
tiers Smoke Gunpowder, for they are all Flaſh— Ple tell you 
News— There's a Civil War broke out among the Cards, 
the Four Knaves are to be no longer Court · Cards Pam, is a 
ly, cringing Paraſite, flatters ev'ry Body, buys of ev'ry Bo- 
dy, and pays no Body—— The Knave of Diamonds, borrows . 
other People's Wit, and begs other People's Eſtates — The 
Knave of Spades, is a. Court-Rake, Scoures the Streets, 
breaks Windows, and beats the. Watch And the Knave - 
of Hearts, is a fine Dreſſing Courtier, that Debauches the 
Citizens Wives; belides, the whole Pack are up in Arms; 
The Four Queen's are to be:Baniſh'd,. and the Four Kings 
Woodc, Why ig? 


„ * 


Rey. Becauſe each petty Card is likea grumbling Common- 
Wealtlfs Man, that hates Monatchy, and will allow no Body 
to be above himſelf. - But J have made Peace. 

Moodc. How? " — | 

Rey. Why henceforward there's to be no Hereditary Ho- 
nour, Mony's to be made Protector; and ev'ry paultry Cir 
that has but Ten thouſand Pounds to Purchaſe a Title, is to- 


* 5 


jeg < 
— N 
* N 


Hill, Why, That fancy now wou'd be very pleaſant, to 
have ſome of our Citizens Ennobld; I warrant we ſhou'd 
have my Lord Leadenhall, Count Cheapfide, and the Earl oi - 
Srocks-Market, 

Rey. But hang Politicks ; Pleaſures my Buſineſs : Let dull; 
ſtudious Mortals poiſe the tottering Globe, I am light as Air; 
and make-a Tennis-Ball of the World, Taſte ev'ry Diverſion 


without Care, that's always new becauſe it leaves no. Im- 


preſſioa 
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preſſion? and feed on the Sweets of a raviſhing Miſtreſs, 


without the Puny Senſe of Love----' But where's Belinda? 
Where's my lovely Charmer? We'll ſteal together to ſome 
ſecret-Wood, and there we'll reſt our ſelves from all Mans 


kind; careleſly on ſome riſing Bank wel lie, ſhaded by 


Myrtles, fann'd with gentle: Gales, and lull'd by purling Ri. 
vers into Sleep. e | [Stands fix'd. 
21, Now are not yoù an old Brute to occaſion a poor Gen- 
tleman's Diſtraction, and have no more Charity? | 
Woods, Charity Why, Madam, Shou'd half the Town 
run Mad for my Daughter, muſt I Ruine my Famlly to 
recover their Wits? Wou'd your Ladiſhip's Charity Marry 
A Man under the Gallows to 5 him from being Hang' d 
Loo you, Sir, I underſtand the World, and can feg thro? 
theſe Stage Devices; therefore, if your Worſhip thinks you 
have leſs Wit than you brought down with you, and ſuſ- 
pect you have been Robb'd here, you'de:en Sue the County. 
: fa] bs, I | T2 5 3 LExit. 
Rey. Curſe on his Ruſtick Senſe, cwill never take: What's 
to be done, Hillaria? 


Hill, Ne're be diſcourag'd, Man; When you engage an 


obſtinate old Miſer, fortity'd with Experience, you attack 
a ſtrong built Town; ev'fy Stratagem muſt be thought of, 


and ev'rv Faculty employ'd--- I Swear, were it not for her 


Eſtate, one wou'd'nt take ſo much Pains about the Creature; 
indeed, her Face is well enough, but ſhe has a Shape like a 
Candle; then ſhe's horrid Silly; for when one tells her of a 


likely Fellow, ſhe crys, My Father--- Tf the reſto? the World 
were but half as 'fraid of the Devil as ſhe is of that Old Tot, 
he'd hardly have ſo mach Pow'r over us--- I hate any thing ſo 


mealy-mouth'd. | 
Ney. Prithee, Hillaria, Leave this Woman's Railing, and 

ſay, what Courle ſhall I take. x 
Hill, Well, You Men are the {adde{t Souls at an Intreague 
without the Aſſiſtance of our Sex--- Come, Ple tell you what's 
to be done You know, he's mightily averſe to any thing of 
a a 


5 


tis 4 1 


are forc'd to Court the Men; but my Pride muſt be ſup- 


Name you may eaſily learn, and carry it with all the Impu- 
dence of Fuller; and if that don't Cozen the old Fellow, 


Ile be doom'd to Die a Virgin, and that's a damnable har © 


Sentence. x ; 
Rey. By Heav'n, I like the Project, and will about it in- 
ftantly.. 1 | 


k 2 


n our Sex are in ſad Want of Husbands, when we 


** 
2 


thing for want of Aſſurance. 
Rey. Come, Fillaria. 


ported; ſand faith T know, the Town too well to loſe any 


Tho! Fortune, like the way'ring Sun-ſhine, Dance, 
With conſtant Eyes, Fle Humour ev'ry Glance; 


No Jars, no Croſſes, ſhall my Hopes yak : | 
„ | 


New Ways, Tle Study, and new Arts emp 
And in all Shapes, purſue th Amorous Boy. 


The End,of the Third Ad. 
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3 Gentleman, and reſolves to Marry her to ſome Country 


like himfelf: D'you aſſume that Habit, Forge 2 
vumendatory Letter from ſome Neighbour of his, whoſe - 


Hill. For my part, T'le een go make Love to Mr. Maiden, 


4.0 | Tunbridge-Walks: Or, 


nai — — — 5 E Wen 
een 
s 8 CE N E, aui. 1% 
"Enter Maiden. . 
* | 
Mai, "ME glad 1 ha? got away from em, 1 . the | 
x Stinking Taverns, and they made one drink Bum. ˖ 
pers o ſour:Claret ; without ſo much as Nutmeg a 
and Sugar lere comes Mrs. Hillaria, if 15 r 
wou'd but make Love to me now; for tho we Beaus f#ldom t 
care for Marriage, N to he ve lie Ladies! hd of 4 V 
is fv Hillaria, 4 i 
Hill, Mr. Maiden, We have ws you otreawly 3 at the n 
Tea Table, I heard you Were'nt well. a: 
Mai. Tndeed, Madam, I was fored to lie down a little; v 
Pme but a weakly 5 body, 4. Hot weather. overcomes one el 
{trangely. St | | 
la 


Hil. Na really I ee lte acous'd, the, Tyranny of the 
Mode, in ohiiSa; you to wear thbſe Great Wigs, tis well you! 
Bcaus are not Ineflrd to be Hot - Headed But Summer 
time is tedious to ewry body ; I wonder, how ſo many Fit for 
_  :- Gentlemen, can endure-the Green all Day, tho? tis pleaſant o | 
-netigh to Look out o the Window and-obſerve *<m----To fee on 
a Tun o Greaſe, with a broad fiery Face, and a little black ; 
Cap, waddle after a Bowl rub, rub, _ rub, rub, and loſe more neſ 
Fat in getting a Shilling. han wou'd yield him a Crown all hici 
the Tallow-Chandlers. © / 
Mai. Why truly, Madam, wehavea World o Greaſy Bead Che 
about Town, I fancy half the Gentlemen o the ay A e, Mar- doy 
rv their Cookmaids: But I never appear upon the Green a of ! 
nongſt'em, for in two Minutes one's tann'd abominably, be- 37:1 
"Jes 1 hate thoſe * Diverſions. Fill. Then 


elſe pay em their Wages. 


How fhall I get away from her - Madam, IPe but Step into 


Hill, Then your Xentiſb Men here are for leaping; and 
throwing a great Iron-Bar, as if the Slaviſh Exerciſes of a Por- 


ter, cou'd heighten the Character of a Gentleman. 


Alai. Theſe Kentiſh-Folks, value themſelves ſo much upon 
their Strength, and becaule tliey-carry'd a fe Boughs againlt 


| William the Conquerour ; they talk of bearing Oak-Trees. I 


warrant in time, they'll pretend to remove the City of London 
into their own Country — Some People too are fond of a 
Horſe, I wonder what pleaſure there is in Jumbling one's Bones 
to a Jelly, Pme ſure, I was as weak once with Riding a Mile 
anda halt, as if Thad Eain- in: But IJ Love a Spring-Chartot 
mightily, and there's nothing we Beaus take more Pride 1n, 
than a Settof Genteel Footmen, I never have any but what 


wear their own Hair, and I allow *em a Crown a Week for 


Gloves and Powder; if one ſhoudft, they*d Steal horridly to 
ſet themſelves out, for now not one in ten is without a Watch, 
and a nice Snuff. Box with the beſt Orangerie, and the Liber- 
ty of the Upper: Gallery, has made em ſo confounded pert, that 
as they wait behind gpe at Table, they'll either put in their 
Word, or Mimick a body, and People muſt bear with 'em, or 


* 


Q 


Hill. Nay, a Shining Equipage, ſooths my Vanity to the 
laſt degree, we ſhall make the moſt Suitable Couple. 

Mai. (Afide) Couple I knew the wanted a body. 

Hill. And really, Mr. Maiden, to conceal the matter no 
longer, I am in Love with you to Deatn. 

Mai. Truly, Madam, Marriage is a thing Thav'n't thought 
en yet, VVV 4 

Hill, That Meen, Air, Face, Wit, Shape, that moving Soft- 
neſs, and thoſe Speaking Eyes, at once have rais'd me to the 
_ of Joy, and, thrown mgito the bottom of Deſpair. 

Mai. (Afiaey She's. mighty — She may be 2 
Cheat for ought I know ; for ſo many Rakiſh Women come 


down to Tunbridge, to make their Fortunes among us Men 


of Eſtates, that if a body han't great care one may be Stole 


8 the 
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zack-Yard, and wait on you preſently. Exit. 


Hill. I find nothing can be made of this Fellow, there's 
ſomewhat in his Nature contrary to Love—Oh ! here comes. 


my Spruce Militia-Captain, as remarkable for Impudence, 


as the other for Modefty—— With what variety of Fools 
is this place Supply'd.. 


Enter Squib; 


Sau. ¶Aſide) A flinching Son of 4 Seen pretend calling for a a 


Lookinglaſs; and Sneak away - My Miſtreſs — Hem— 
Nou for my Rhetorick - Madam, I am Raviſh'd with your 


Air, the Luſtre of your Eyes, the Acuteneſs of your Wit, and 


the Symmetry of your Perſon; there is not a Lady, whoſe 
Preſence I admire more, throughout the Coſmical Syſtem. 

Hill, I find; Captain, you have Eloquence to engage the 
Women, as well as V alour to ſubdue the Men, but 'tis my Mis- 


fortune, not to be touch'd withthoſe extraordinary Faculties, 


that bait ſo many of my Sex. n. i: A. 
Squ. Some Ladies, indeed, ate'ofa Cold Conſtitution; but 


can you Madam object, to one particular, throughout the tiniſhe. | 
ed Catalogue of my Perfections? but tis the general Fate of us 
Men o' the Faſhion, to captivate the Crowd of Ladies, and yet. 


be ſliglited by a ſingle She we Love. 
Tale me, take me, while" go ma, 
I 
Hill: (Aſide) Was there ever ſuch a Coxcomb T muſt 
own, Captain, your Graces-are very inſmuating, but ſo . 
reaſons perſwade me againſt a Martial Love—A& Woman that 


(Songs) 


values her Husband, is always apprelienfive. of the Chance 


o' War; then, ſhou'd you be lf Af A Barele, one. muſt Siitak 
to the Government, for a Penſion of twenty Shillings a Week 
to Subſiſt half a Score Children, and hammer out the reſt. 


with Waſhing, and Starching; beſides, a Soldier's Wife has 
Þ very little Credit abroad, that Houꝰd one happen to be out 


Caſh, one may want fo much as a Paper O Pins. 


ö 
Squ. Want 


* 


ö 
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Squ. Want Pins— Madam, you ſhall eat Pins Thoſe are 
your poor Starving Officers that live by Bullying, and their 

Wives by Cullies; I have three Hundred a Year in poſſeſſion, 
and two more in Reverſion, when my Grand-mother Pyſicł 
Dies; ſo that you may have ready Mony, you may go to 


the Tripe-Woman's with ready Money, to the Strong-Water- 


ſhoy with ready Money, and to the Mercers with ready 
Money; and that's what half the Women o' Quality can't pre- 
tend to Then for Pedigree, the Sguils, Madam, are as An- 


cient and Numerous a Race, as the Hittites, the Jebuſites, or 


the Girgiſbites; T have Relations conſiderable in all parts o' 
the World; Don Greazywhiskers, Renegado de Vigo, Seignior 
Faricſo,Flammoſo de Mount Etna, Lord FHeunſditch, Mounſieur 
We're à Shirt, and in Holland my Dear Uncle, Myz Heer Belch 
Van Butter-Box, will not all this prevail? Ye Stars, is there no 
way to make her mine? „ 

Hill, One way, Captain, there is, and but one; I have 
{worn never to yield my ſelf without a Duel; a Woman's 
hardly ſpoke of 'till ſhe has occaſion'd Blood-ſhed : All La- 
dies o' Figure, when they deſign to Marry, contrive ſome 
way to be fought for, then receive the Conquerour, to ſhow 
they approve the Deed— Mr. Loveworth, Captain, is your 
Rival z d' you Engage him, if you Succeed, my Perſon is the 
Reward: Yowll not find it difficult, he's a Coward, and will 
ſcarce ſtand the Brunt. . _ a 
Squ- (Aſide) A Coward, Nay then I may venture to Chal- 
lenge him lf that be all, Madam, 'tis done already—Tle 
mince the Dog——Rival me, an Audacious Raſcal—Madam 
le Anatomize him for your Lady ſhip's Curiofity—(Afide) Tie 
to the Tavern and get a little fluſh'd, few have Courage e- 
nough to fight in Cool Blood. Now Fortune; for my Miſtreſs, 
and my Fame. | 

"Tis my laſt Refuge, and if that don't win her, 
O all. You Gods above----T he Devils in her. [Exit, 
Hill. Now have Ia mighty Pleaſure in ſetting two Fellows 


tilting; ſhou'd one of 'em be run thro', WDa an Air *ewull 
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be upon the Walks, for People to obſerve a Body, and cry, 
ſhe had a Man kilPd about her; if they both prove Cowards, 
*will afford Mirth, to ſee two Fools parry at a Diſtance, they 
are ſure not to hurt one another, and that's not _—_— in 
this Periwig Age. Pſha! my old Suitor, Mr. Loveworth, how | 
inſipid is a Fellow's Company one has been acquainted with 
a Month; I begin now to hate him ſo very heartily, that the 
Devil take me, if I don't---- marry him---- but what. Humout 
ſhall I affect, in the Morning I rally'd him, now Pl ha? the 
Spleen, that will give him an Opinion of my. Underſtanding, 


for the moſt faſhionable Sign. of a modern great Wit, is a great 


deal of ill-Nature. 
Enter Lovewortli, 8 


Lov. Save you, ſave you, Madam! What, melancholy 5 
Hill. One's apt to be ſo, Sir, at the Approach of dull Com- 
any. . | , 


Lov. 0h, {he has got the Spleen, PII fetch her out of that | 


preſently. L Sings and dances a Minuet. 

Hill. Now were I really out of Humour, Splenetick, and 
Sick ev'n to Death, that Minuet wou'd ſet me a dancing. 
[Sings the ſame Tune aud dances.) I find Mr. Loveworth, *tis in 
vain for us Women to aſſume. ill Nature with you Men that 
know our blind Side. = IT FW 

Lov, We know, Madam, your Natures are not rough, but 


you Ladies ſo damnably diſſemble Cruelty, where you find 


you are belov'd, we don't know what to make on't. 
Hill. Good Sir, don't mention Love, that will give me the 
Vapour's indeed; but where's Belinda, Mrs. Goodfellow, Pene- 
lope, and the reſt o'the Company? 
Lov. Oh! Madam, they are all got to Cards inthe Summer- 
Houle at the lower end o'the Garden. . | 
Hill, At Cards, and I here! Heav'n forgive me, I don't 
le to flip an Opportunity of getting Money; I'll be with 'em 
this Moment, but dear Mr. Loveworth that Minuet agen. 
"Both ſig and go out in the Minuet Step, Extunt. 
5 a Enter 


O ADA 


9 N 


er 
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Enter Woodcock with 4 Letter, and Reynard in a Country Habir. 


Mood. {Reading.] Numerous Tenements— Great Store of 
Cattel And Lands very extenſive in Romney Mayſh=—(Aſide.) 


A moſt convenient Place far my Owling. Trade, exporting. 


Wool, and running French Goods— I find, Sir, you are 
commended to me for a Son- in-Law. | 
Rey. 18. e 
| 1 Pray, what Eſtate may you have about. Romney - 
Marſh? » 3 | | 
| = Eſtate, Why I have Eſtate enough to ſet up who I 
pleaſe for Parliament Man, and when I ha' done, think I ha" 
Wit enough to gn Inſtructions how he ſhall bghave-bimſelt. 
Hood. A notable Fellow this; no great Orator I fee, but 
his. Meaning's good. TW 
Rey. Now, pray, what has your Daughter, for if her Vor- 
tune don't anſwer my Eſtate, Pſe not have her, be ſhe a2 
Cherubim, ſouſe me. 5 
Wood. (Afide.) My own Humour — He knows the Mar- 
ket, I find, and I warrant has bought many a Horſe— - 
And I'd have a Man inſpect a Wife as he does a Horſe, . 
ſee if ſhe has all. her Teeth, and her Quarters tight, and ſound.. - 


'm ſure, he that.marries a London Dame has Reaſon.enough 


to dot, for the better ſort, what with drinking hot Liquors, . 
ane! eating Sugar-Plumbs at Church, not one in ten has a 

[5 ; and for the middle ſort, I don't believe there's 
an Orange Woman at the Play-houſe, or a Sempſtreſs on the 


Exchange, that's Pepper-proof---- Well, Friend, I'll ſhow you 


my Daughter, if you like her Perfon, you. may find her. 
worth more than you imagine. * E 
Rey. An honeſt old Fellow So, thus far the Plot ſuc- 
cecds; but how ſhall I blind him in Relation to the Eftate— 
That's eaſy-----?Tis but getting a few falſe Deeds, and tha 
matter's done----- We can't want Porgery, or Perjury while 
the Nation affords Lawyers. 
| Re-enter 


4.6 , Tunbſidge- Walks: Ur, 


Re. enter Woodcock with Belinda. 


11094, Daughter, uſe him courteouſly, and endeavour to 


like him; his Eſtate join'd to yours will make you the grea- 


teſt Woman in the Country. * 


Liver, and Lights, ſe giꝰ you leave to make a Harcelet of me. 
Wood. Very well, but I'll leave 'em together, tis 'nt fair 
to obſerve Lovers. Eat. 
Bel. (Riſing) Ha, ha, ha, methinks Sir, the Clown's very 
natural, and the Gentleman but affected; I'd adviſe you to 
wear this Habit always, turn perfect Farmer, and go to Plow. 
Rey. In the Field of Love, Madam, I agree with you; 
you ſee what Forms and Sfapes you have Power to turn 
us into; I'm glad you kept your Countenance, for tho? a 
Deſign be carry*d on to the very finiſhing Point, your gig- 
ling Sex are apt to burſt out, and ſpoil all----but dear Crea- | 
ture, let's contrive ſome Way to be marry'd inſtantly, for fear 
of a Diſcovery. 

Bel. The only way I can think of is to ſollicite him in 
Propria Perſona, which you know he'Il ne re conſent to; and 
the more you preſs him for Mr. Reyzard, the Gentleman, 
the more you haſten the Match with Mr. Reynard the Clown, 

Rey. My Life, my Angel, let me hug thee for thy Inven- 
tian Pſdeath the Old Man, let's be a little familiar, [They fir, 

(Sings.) 


deſire to 
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(Sings. ) 2'll tell you a Story, a Story ſo merry, L Woodcock. 
Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury, Enters. 
And of his Houſe-keeping, and high Renown, 
Which. made him repair to-fair London Town, 
Derry down, down, hey derry down, 
Mood. So, fo, Pm glad to ſee 'em ſo Great already. 
Rey. How nom quoth Ning John, "tis told unto me, 
That thou keepeſt a far better Houſe thas I, 
If thou doſt not auſwer me Queſtions Three, 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body, 
Derry down, G. 
You ſee Forſooth, T'fe no fine Singer, but bfaith I'ſe be the 
loudeſt ev'ry Sunday in our Church for all that; haugh. 

Mood. Come Belinda, I'll relieve your Modeſty the firſt 
time; the Ladies enquire for you Well, Sir, can you love 
my Daughter? | 

Rey. Love her, ay, better than I do. Beef and Pudding; 
why ſhe's a Boncritten but Yfaith we'ſe not part ſo— (X/ 
e her.) bo my Troth as pretty a-Morſel as a Mon wou'd* 
4 e | af 4 1 1 7 a 
Sings.) And if thou doſt not anſwer me Queſtions Three, 
oy : Thy. Head ſhall be taken from as #8: 

Derry. dowp, &c. - {| Exeant Wood. and Reynard. 
BE: Enter Hillaria. 

Hill. J have heard all, Belinda, and applaud my own good 
Genius, but Intreagues of my forming generally proſper; I 
often fancy J couꝰd write a Play. N | 

Bel. Why don't you try, Hillaria. 

Hill. No really, Belinda, a Poeteſs is ſo ſcandalous a Cha- 
racter; for when a Woman has the Face to appear at Rehear- 
tals, and teach Actors their Parts, her Aſſurance will ſcruple 
nothing; beſides, Women-Writers have quite loſt their Re- 
putation; for in Love Scenes their Thoughts are ſo looſe, and 
their Expreſſions ſo open, and unveiPd, the Ladies can't he 


ſeen at a Performance of their own Sex; and Obſcenity in a 
| | Woman 


* 
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Woman is fo odious Well, Belinda, -I long to ſee thee -in 
Lover's Arms, ſettl'd at London, and dreſs'd like other People: 
Lord! How the Women o' Quality wou'd titter to ſee a high 
 Crown-Hat in the Front-Seat 0? the Box: Thou art good na- 
tur'd, Child, to ſuffer theſe Impoſitions ; ſhou'd any old Hu- 
mouriſt force a Steeple upon my Head, Ide make more noiſe 
in his Ears than if *twere a Church-Steeple with the-whole 
Set o' Bells in't. TO 3 | 
Bel. A ridiculous Habit reflects more on thoſe that impoſe 
it, than on us, Where dependance forces a Subjection; but if I 
ſhou'd viſit London, you'll inſtruct you Friend, Hillaria; for 
tho? frequenting Tanbridge may render one not awk ward, 
Thall be a perfect Novice in half the Town Airs. 
Hill: Why truly, Belinda, tho? our Obſervation be all tri. 
Ae, a Woman that's well vers'd in the Niceties of Behaviour, 
is thought no ſmall Politician ;- For in the firſt place, if you 
voud ſhow a refind Education, you- muſt be very timorous, 
and fearful, skream at the Jolt of a Coach, or the Pop of a 


Piſtol, Die away at the Sight of a Rat; All well-bred Ladies 
are frighted at ev'ry thing but a Man—— Then you muſt be 


raken Ill at publick Places; tho' not like my Lady Fullmoon, 
that fainted away in a high colour; but to. Humour a Swoon- 


ing, with a pretty Paleneſs, cauſes an agreeable Diſturbance, 


and gives one an opportunity to be ſupported by the Man one 
likes ; Then the next Morning, there's ſuch ratling with Foot- 
men, which makes one conſiderable in the Neighbourhood, 
from this Lady and that Lady, tho*.we hate one another mor- 
_ tally, to know how one's Head, and one's Stomach does, and 
how one reſted that Night; and I all the while in-my Cloſet 

at a Couple of cold Chickens, and a Tankard &*. Sherry. 

Bel. But what Amuſements have you there? 8 

Hill, Oh! Innumerable! My Head turns round with the 
promiſcuous Enjoyment : There's the Play, Where I gene- 
rally ſidle in about the middle of the Second Act, that Peo- 
pie may think I have been detain'd on ſome important Affair; 
f*tis a Tragedy, I turn my Rump, and talk to the Beaus 
behind; 


jenny SR be — — 92 — 


oblige ſome Men o Quality, 
| tion; and are not theſe m 
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behind; But a Comed 's very pleaſant, if *tis but Abuſive; I 


love Satyr ſtrangely: ben Hhde-Part, Oh! ne does 


ra viſh me. 


Bel. But there you have no Converſation. GEE, 

Hill. That's ode a world of pretty things may be Jong 
without Speech; but tho' our 1 are ſilent, we Diſcourſe 
WMW +4 | 
Bell. How ſo ? 

Hill. With our Fingers; there's many an Tntreague earry'd 
on that way, and that's ſo pretty to appoint Time, and Place, 
and not a Word pole: That Art, they ſay, was invented te 
Who wanted the Gift of Elocu- 
ch preferabke-to the Melancholy 
Country; where you may walk a whole day, and not ſee a 
Man: T'me ſure I was ſo Mep'd there once for want of Com- 
pany, I was glad to talk to the great Bull-Dog— Come, 
Child, well 7 nd for a Beau to carry us r and 
le tell you more. 

Bel. 1 wonder, Bjllaria, You'll Loos with theſe * 
and alwa =p ſpeak ſo deſpicably of em. 


. Hill. They give one Snuff, loſe their Money at Cards, and 
pay Coach-Hi 1 [ Exennt. 
Loveworth avid Squibb meeting. 


Su. (Aſde. q; My Rival! Dear Spirit of Bargani aſſiſt me. 
Mr. Loveworth, Draw. 

Lov. Draw, Captain, Upon what Account ! ? How long 
have we been Enemies. 

Squ. Look you, Sir, me for Action, and not Words: In 
ſhort, You have endeavour d to deprive me of my Miſtreſs, 
and muſt either quit the Lady, or vindicate your Pretenſions. 

Lov. (Afide.) Ha, ha, ha, Hillaria has Banter'd the Fool, 
Tie Humour him à little. That matter, Captain, we ma 
decide more Calmly— He who has Servd her longeR, be 
deſerves her: If we can't agree, let the Lady determine it by 
ker own Inclinations. 

Sys. (Abele) Is he thereabours, Tle purſue the point 

Sir, 


. 
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Sir, The Temple of the bright Hillaria, I have made the Re. 
poſitory of my Affections; and whoever dares diſpute the 
Legality of my Title, and not juſtifie what he ſays, Is a Son 
of an Iriſh Evidence, a Fool, and a pitiful Coward. 

Eov. Nay, Captain, If you Brand me with the Name of 
Coward, my Honour's concern'd ; now I will Fight. L Draws, 

Squ. ( "Looks Surpriz/d, J— Will you Fight— (Puts ap his 
Sword) Then gime thy Hand; now I won't Fight with you; 
we Men of Reciprocal Courage ſhou d never Fight, but a Co- 
wardly Raſcal ought to be Kick'd and Poſted, 

Lov. No, Captain, I ſefdom draw my Sword; bas once 
provok'd, tis never drawn in vain ; now you ſhall Fight. 

Squ. (A5 ide.) O Lord, What ſhall I do now Come, come, 
Mr. Loveworth, Friends ſhou'd never quarrel— The Lady's 
yours; I have a Stock of Miſtreſſes, and can afford. you half 
a Score at any time. 

Lov. Nay, Captain, If you won't Fight, 1 muſt return 
you Coward, and Fool agen, with that, that, and that.[Kjcks him, 

Squ. Tis ver well, Mr. Loveworth, mighty well, ſuperla- 
tively well; in Iced, look you, Sir, 1 ſhall meer you one OF 
Evening in St. Yames's Park. . 

Lov. And what will you do then, sir? 


Sgu. Why, Sir, Tle Mer: two or three - of. the Sentry 10 


fling you into the Canal. : RY OTE > ©: 
Lov, Will you fo, Sir. "+. PE, che hins g 
Sau. Nay, now—,I will walk off,” eee * 


tov. Thus flaſh of Valour, gilds the leaſt- att 5 
Thus Lawyers Bawl, and Riſe by Impudence, 

 Huffivg for Courage paſſes, Noiſe for Senle, _ 

y all Appearance, how the World's d eceiyd, 

Bn Dulneſs, Wiſdom, Canting, 20a ee 
But were Deſert, like Metal to be try, 1 1 off 
And each Pretender ſhou'd the Teſt abicke, 70 8 
How many a Hero huffs without a Soul? , __ Hob h 
How many a Stateſman wou'd be fond, a FT 76, a» 

The End of the Foarth Att... 
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ci % EEE; Continues. 
Enter Woodcock, and Reynard. Sk 
Tell you, Mr. Reynard, My Daughter ſhall have 


no London Husband; I muſt have a Man that 
underſtands- Farming, and will 0 0 my 


Woods... 


, > Eſtate, raiſe Portions for younger Children, and 

's yet double it to the Eldeſt--- Whereas your Town Gentle- - 
If men Spend more in a Month than they Receive ia a Quarter; 
| know nothing of their Lands, till they come to Aſſign, and 
n Set over; And 1 don't believe there's an Eſtate at Court, bur 

* is Mortgag'd-to an Alderman in the Cigy. | 


Rey. (Aſide.) How perverſe is Age? One may ſooner Civi- 
lize a Satyr, Convert a Jew, or reduce a Woman from her 
Pride and Vanity, than perſuade an Old Fellow out of a rooted 
Obſtinacy--- But Mr. Woodcock, you have Reaſon, and ſhou'd 
Argue excepcionally, the Age may be Extravagant enough ; 
But d you think it impoſſible for the Town to afford Men of 
Conduct and good Management? we 

Moodc. Not impoſſible,” I grant you; but you may as well 


t, 

1 look for Cleanlineſs in Scotland, Mony in France, or Wit and 

| Manners at Amſterdam, as Sobriety in London— To be plain, 

You are People of Principles, you have neither Religion, nor 

_ common Morality; and I defire, Mr. Reynard, you'll deſiſt 

85 your Pretenſions: In ſhort, J have engag'd a Perſon, fitter for 

3 my n Purpoſe, and more agreeable to my Temper. 
X Rey. What, The Romney-Marſh Gentleman, Hamphry Hob- 

20 ble Eſq; Ha, ha, ha. | * 

4 Wood. (Aſide.) How the Devil came he to know him? 


Rey. Mr. Woodcock, to convince you; You have a wrong 
T Notion of us bred in Town, Ple be Frank Your Daugh- 
| : = ter, 


% 
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ter, and I, are agreed; She receiwd the Countryman only 
to Humour you, and told me all that paſs'd between em, 


how he LolPd in his Chair like a drunken Juſtice, Entertain'd' 

her with a wretched Old Song, and Grunted out his Love after 
that Booriſh manner, ſhe fancy'd her ſelf in a Hogſty— — 
Since you ſee, Mr. Woodcock, I won't abuſe you, alow me Ge- 
nerous, and Ratifie our Affections. Y 


Woods. (Afide.) The Curſe of Maidenheacs light upon the 


whole Sex— Mr. Reynard, I muſt confeſs, you are a very ge- 
nerous Perſon, and to return your Generoſity, J will this mo- 
ment Marry my Daughter to the Countryman I ſhall 
ſpoil her Fop Intreague ; that Women ſhou'd be ſach Fools 
to fall in Love with Perriwigs, and Lac'd Coats; but twill 
be ſo, let a Man ſhow but a fair outſide, they don't care if he 
has no more Brains than aGrand Jury. =_ 4 
Rey, Ha, ha, ha, Now for* my Country.Face agen. - 


Enter Loveworth.. * 
Ned Lovewerth ſauntring about like an Idle Courtier, or a poor 
Poet in ſearch of a Dinner. s "—_ * 
Lov. Tis true, Frant, I have no. Heireſſes to follow, nor 
croſs Miſers to attack; but IT have a Miſtreſs too, and a very 


whimſical one; for tho? ſhe admits me to Squire her about, 


ſhe won't fuffer me to mention Love... hp 
Rey. She'll Conſent the ſooner ; Women ſeldom care to talk. 


of Love, *cill they, reſolve upon the AQion, becauſe they hate 


to be Tantaliz'd. . 80 
Lov. Well, my Dear Friend, and how go Matters? 
Ney. Swimiggly, ſwimingly, Ned; Laſſum'd all the Clow- 
niſhne{ imaginable; No true Peaſant, bred amongſt Cattle 
in the Wild o Rent, or the Peake in Derbyſhire, cou'd have had 
iel ert. . 1 

Lov. Thou wer't always a good Mimick Frank.: But can'ſt 
thbu really lay aſide all Conſcience, and Honefty, and have 
tHe face to Marry this Lady, and Bubble the Yeoman out of 
ſuch a. prodigious Eſtate ? | = Rey. Con- 
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Rey. Conſcience, and Honeſty, ha hæ ha, thou ſhouꝰ dt 


ha' been horn ſeven Ages ago, thoſe things are obliterated 


now-a-days, and for the Face o'the matter, a Man of In- 

treague muſt have à Face for every thing, the Women in- 
deed, are eaſily ſubdwd, Coquet Ladies like Hillawa, you 
win with Mimicry and Scandal; an Old Maid that's miſera- 
bly pitted with the Small- pox, you muſt praiſe her Youth, . 
and Beauty ; to a yqung Creature you muſt talk Modeſtly, 


to a Widow, Mathematically, but to ſurprize Old Fathers 


that inſpectour Deſigns, requires a Maſterpiece of Nature 

To dereive a Country Yeoman, Pm a Clown you ſee 

To pleaſe a rich Sergeant, I cou'd be a ſpruce Barriſter, 
come to the Court powder*d beyond a Side-Box Beau, give 
a Hem, and cry, May it pleaſe you ny. Lard, and you Gen- 
tlemen of the Jury — Nay, to Curry with a Superſtitious 
Old Uncle, I cou'd put on a my Conventicle-Face, and 
look as mortify'd as your Sneaking Citizens do of late, ſince 
the Downfal of the Whig- Party. In ſhort, Vea, If you 
wou'd riſe in the World, you muſt have a Face for ev'ry 
thing— Why the Women give us that Example, who, they 
fay, are arriv'd to that Perfection in Waſhes, Paſtes, and 
Powders, they'll alter their Looks ſo, you ſhan't know em; 
And I heard of a fine Town Lady, who Painted her Face 
with that variety, ſhe was pick d up by a Purblind Lord, Six: 
Nights together for a-freſh Miſtreſs But, Dear Nea, excuſe. 
me, thou know'it the Exigence of- my. Affairs, a Moment's 


trifling might be fatal. | | 6 
Lov.. Succeſs attend you, Sir.  [Exeunt differently. 
Enter Woodcock aud Belinda. 


Mood. Belinda, J muſt talk with you— (Aſde.) But why 
hou'd I examine her? Shel tell me a hundred Lies with as 
Grave a Face as a Presbyterian Divine, when he preaches up 
Conſcience, and ſlides a ſilver Spoon into his Pocket ——Tis. 
mpoſſihlę to know. that gex, they'll melt us with ang 
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and in the ſame Breath laugh at our Eaſineſs; At Church, 
they'll be very Devout with one Eye, and Ogle a Fellow with 
t' other; and they have more Tricks, Querks, and Evaſions to 
avoid Speaking Truth, than an Attorney has in drawing an 
Anſwer in Chancery Belinda, What think you of the new 
Gallant I brought you? J. : 
Bel. If my Approbation, Sir, wou'd not Create in you an 
Averſion to him, I cou'd tell you, I like him, like him in- 
mnitely, beyond any Man in particular, and the whole Sex in 
general. Pos n 5 
Moodc. (Alide.) If ſhe be real, this pleaſes me indeed; this 
is News beyond an Expreſs from Ig] Tis my Requeſt 


then, that you Marry fm inſtantly. ©. 


Bel. Moſt willingly: The Moment that I faw him, a ſud- 
den chilneſs ſeiʒ d me ev'ry where; that chilneſs as ſudden- 
iy chang'd into:a pleaſing Warmth ; the Warmth e're ſince 
keeps ſettld at my Heart, and my Thoughts fix d on him. 

Moodc. (Aſide.) This is Love; but her Youth's unacquainted 


with theſe. Symptoms, I have felt 'em formerly my felf—— 
This Hour then he ſhall be yours — (Aſide.) But ſhou'd'nt | 
firſt ſatisfy my ſelf with the Reality of this Eſtate he pre- 


tends to have—— It muſt be ſo, he lives too far from London 


to be a Cheat----.Now, what an impudent Rogue is this Rey- 


nard, to pretend a Contract with my Daughter, when ſhe 


all the while Dies for Squire Hobble-..- But t en, how-{bou'd 


Reynard know what paſs'd between. the Countryman, and 


her, unleſs the Devil helpt him to't; like enough, truly, I 
believe moſt. o'your Town-Sparks are very intimate with Al 
derman Belzibub. Come, Belinda, (Aſide). Still J ſuſpect 
a Trick, but if ſhe Mazries him, there can be none; if ſhe 
can Cheat the Prieſt, ſne' Il Cheat the Devil. 


| | | Exenunt, 
| Enter A N 
: $46. Pox of his Courage, I fay; I ſhall be kick'd about 


by ev'ry Cboc olate: Houſe Beau, now they know Iwon't Fight ; 


How 
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How ſhall I be Reveng'd ? Shall I venture to Challenge 
him-:- No, -- What ſhall I do then? Oh! I ſhall meet him 
in the publick Dancing-Room, and Ple Sit above him-—- 
But now, How gan I appear before my, Miſtreſs ? Tis no 
matter ; There's Penelope with a better Forgune, ; and 1 
cou'd-like her were ſhe nos ſo forward; People naturally 
Slight thoſe that are in Love with em, tho” ſhou'd I haye,; 
an Averſion to all the Wemen that are in Love with mo, 5 
might deſpiſe the whole Sex; therefore I will Marry her. 


Enter Me Gaodfellgy, Py Penelope. | D - 


Mrs. Goodf. Sweet Captain, we have ſought for you . 
mently ; we wantech your Company with us to Southborog 
Squ. I have hn 1 my fair Penelope, been upon t 
Chaſe for you, to info 25 ſome Lagies here have a 155 
ent deſign upon my Perſon; and. 177 you. don't, Fuels ke 
preſently, I ſhall be raviſh'd from. We e 
Pen. Loſe my dear Captain, Aunt, ar lt. run, for. 


Dromeaazy, and. let * be Ve ied before the S 5 wy 


151 15 1 $ of F | I . inn! SITY t 


Exif 

Sau. Now, "Madam; we mult make a 1. ee. Hpean: 
ance, and have 4 Gately Bridal, Fguipege; al now; Marry; 
people of any, Figure, keep a Coach thefirſtꝙ ear. 155 30 

Pen. We muſt go a * together, and to de-Park © 
together, and be Extreamly. . Fond; for a Month: Then 
Captain, My Au, and I muſt go to the Artillery-Ground | 
o Training Days, that the Soldiers may 0 off 7 N 
kets, and. cry, Heavy Bleſs the Noble, £ n's | 
ſure nothing is ſo er: as to ON: 5 
Husband has an. A 
agd Affront Ho — 
for ſhou'd y be Te WERE 
cancerm 5 5 ** if ede i Rao 
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Ene Lovewor th aud Hillaia 

Hill. Sue no Courticr was ever. worſe Plagu'd with” 2 
Petitioning Poet, than I am with you. . 

Lov. Sure no Poet was ever more coldly receiv'd by: a ſtate. 
ly Courtier, than I am by you; But to prove my Conſtancy, 
Madam, Be as Cruel as you pleaſe, Ile never leave you, 
Tme refolv'd to follow you, Court you, and Addreſs you, 
till ou yield. 

74. And while you conti eto follow me, Court me, and 
Addreſs me, I wy never yield. . 

"Lov. Why : ? ; t. 

Hull. Becauſe we Women love dearly G0. followed, Cour⸗ 
ted, and Addreſsd; I muſt own, Mr. Lovemorth, we do 
Cully our Sex evry way; While you Court us, we make W 
Spaniels of you; and when we have a Mind to render you © 
more Contemptible, we make Hu<bands of you; and really 


you Lovers are meer Spaniels ; ; for the worſe you are us d, the mn 
more you Fawn. _ * 
Lov. You know, Madam, You have Pow E and are re- 
ſalv'd to 'Triumph. © | 1 
Hill. We know you are Fools, and are tefolv! to an 
at you; $ but no more of this Chat, here's een, 1 
3 Enter Woodcock Stnging. | 2 
Wood, [Ste Old Sir Simon the King tol rod, 9 Loitz — 


lad to ſee you ſo 1 0 Mi. ene ent 
35 5 nne MY Hi 
* With all nnz eee bey , I haye. jut. © 
M g tea who 
Pwe event t , and 1 Tie broach my fix pope 3 
heads of Stout, that were Brewꝰd in the Days of King Ch * 
and make the whole Country as Drunk, as at an Election (4 
of Yurgeſles. * | 
Fill, Shan t we fee your Son-in-Law, Sir? Mood. pre- 


. 


— 


ter, a 1 
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Mood. Preſently, Madam, 1 left em but in the next Room to 
bill and coo a little--ha ha ha, what wou'd I give now Mr. 
Reynard were but here, to Laugh at him a little, and let him 
ſee our Ale in the Country has inſpir'd us * more Cunning, 
than all his Burgyndy in Town. F | 
Lov. Oh! Here they come. 


Rey nard, Rey Belinda, Enter, ab Kyo to W oodccck. 
Rey. Vour Bleſſing Sir > 7 


Woode, Mr. Reynard! © 
Rey. The very ſame, Son- tad to you, and Part ter to- 


this Lady, by your own Choice and Approbation. 


Woodc, Here's a Son of a Copper Smith But, Daughter; 
Belinda, what means this Stuff, did not I give you to the Coun- 
tryman, and did not the Prieſt j join your Hands, call in Do- 
Qor Dromedary? _. 

Bel. Youdid, Sir, Commanded by you, and prompted by 
my own Inclination, with a double Joy I receiv d him for 
my Husband. 

Rey. To humour you, Sir, I was that Countrymas, and 
to pleaſe this Lady am now Mr. Renard agen. 

 Woode, Why then Mr. Renard is "he Devil incarnate. . 

Lv. I find, Mr. Woodcock your Country Ale has clouded 
your underſtanding a little. 

Mood. (Afide) Hell and Furies, how have I been abus' d, 

impos d on by a vain fluttering Fellow, and jilted by my own 
Daughter — D' ſdeath, I ſhall be a Jeſt to the whole Country. 
Mr, Reynard, T own you have been too hard for me, your 
Wit has gain'd her, now let your Wit maintain her, my ERate 
deſerves a better Uſage. | 1 | 

Hill. Nay now, Mr. Woodcock, I muſt interpoſe. 

, Woods. You, I have a mighty reſpect indeed for your Sex. 

Hill. J fancy, Sir, you never ſpent much DIE in France.— 
(Aſi de) A true F ngliſh Clown., 


8 : Lev. But 
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Lov. But, Mr. Woodcock, your Experience ſhow'd conſider 
theſe frailties, ſhe ſtill reſpects you as her Father, but neither 
Duty, Friendſhip, nor Intereſt can prevail, againſt the Force 
of Love. . 5 | 


Moodc. No, I have a Senſe. of Money, and cannot bear to. 


ſee it us'd like Dirt; before my Eſtate {hall be ſpent in glaring 
Liveries, and feed an Empty Pride, Vie fit out a Regiment to 
help carry on the War, and Nobly ſpend it in my Country's. 
Service; this moment I diſcard her; ſince Blind Love chang'd 
her State, Blind Chance direct her Courſe—But who am T thus 
Uling? My Daughter? Who then mult Share my Wealth? 
Tt I reject my Child, my only Child Nature, Nature, why 
d' you rack me thus. 3 2 
Bell, We'll ſettle in the Country, Sir, Diſpoſe us as you pleaſe, 
pardon but this Offence and own us yours. . [Weeps,. 
Woode. How ealily Tears flow from Womens Eyes; after a 
Voluntary Diſobedience, they Calm our Paſſion witha feign'd 
Repentance ; Her Sorrow. moves me tho” I know *tis- falſe, 
Can I diſſolve this Marriage? No, Mr. Reynard, take her; as 
you uſe her, you may hope my Favour. My Perforal Eſtate 
ſhall defcend to her, my Real Eſtate Vle Settle on your Eldeſt 
Son, whom TI expett.to breed under my own Eye, and accor- 
ding to my own humour tis very hard, if you deny. me 
that n thoſe Conditions, Heav'n bleſs you both. 
Rey. I have various reaſons, Sir, to value your Eſteem, and 
endeavour to oblige you, My Intereſt, my Love to this Lady, 
and chiefly to perſuade you from a prejudice againit-Men of 


Hducatiou To gain a Miſtreſs, we're allow'd deceit, in all 


things elſe you thall find me a Man of Honour. 


Lov. Now, Madam, we may Congratulate your Hap» 


1 . 5 5 8 

N Hill. (Afide to Bel.) You, fee Belinda, my Words are veri- 

yd, ris obſerv'd, Fathers Love us better than we do them, 

theſe Eruptions will occaſion ſome Conflict, hut 'tis ſoon over, 

except it be ſome. very croſs old Fellows, who when they're 
_=— 1. - E Hhtoblig'd 
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diſoblig d, Won't part with their Money, but they Die 
the ſooner, and one has it then Mr. Wooacock, this A- 
ction has won my Favour ſtrangely; I muſt extot your 
Goodneſs; nay, I ſhall ſpeak well of you belünd your 
Back, (Aſide) and that's what I never did of any body yet. 

„ eee, NE! | Maſick mis ſiod. 
Rey. Bleſs us, what mighty Proceſſion have we here, that 
allithe Muſick in the Place is muſter'd up? | 


The Maſicians enter Playing, Squib and Penelope, 4 ected hu- 
mouring Time, Mrs. Goodfellow following. 
Parturiunt Montes. naſcetur ridiculus Mus, a 


Squ. Gentlemen, and Ladies, my Dear, and I come to 


acquaint you with our Nuptials. | 
Hill. Penelope, and the Captain Marry*d ! A 
Pep. Why really, Madam, my Dear, and I found our ſelves 
ſo very fit for one another, Nature woudn't let us be any 
longer, aſunder.. * „ 
Squ. Sure no Pair were ever ſo well match'd as my Dear 
and J. „ Libs. 
Pen. Sure no Pair were ever ſo fond as my Dear, and J. 
Hill. (Aſide) Sure no Pair were ever ſo affected as my 
Dear and I, is there any thing ſo fulſome as a new Mar- 
ry'd Couple, that play the Fool, and kiſs before Company? 
Rey. (Aſide) I ſhall marr their Joy preſently — But here. 
comes ſoſt Mr. Maiden. mortifi'd to the laſt degree: for at- 


ter allhis Muſick, Painting, and other ſine accompliſhments, 


iic's diſcover'd to have no Eſtate. 


All. No Eſtate, ha, ha, ha. 3 . 

Rey. ſome Gentlemen it ſeems, pleasd with his Vanity, 
buz'd a plauſible Story in Is Ears, and brought him down 
hither to make him ridiculous | | 


Ta - HJ]. Pos 
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Hill, Poor Mr. Maiden! But tis many a Beau's Caſe, to 
build a mighty Appearance on a very flender Foundation, 
The Greateſt Beaus we have about Town, now are Milli. 
ners, Mercers Lawyers Clerks, and *tis ſuch upſtart. Fellows 
that ruin? ſo many poor Tradeſmen ; for amongſt 'em all 
you'll ſc arce find a . e that” s paid for. 


8 Maden. | 


Maid. What a Pox, muſt I go to the Charge agen, and ſell 
Gloves and Ribbons? {- 

Sguib. No Eitate, O Lord, Maiden, what will become of 
your Airs now? 

Bel. What Pity tis, the fine Mr. Maiden, who does ev ry 
thing fo much like Quality, ſhou'd be torc'd to turn Mecha- 
nick. | 
Hood. What will your Patcher k, and your Fillagree ſig- 


ity now, Friend without an Eſtate to keep your Follies in 


Countenance * 

Hil. Come, come, Mr. Maiden, ne're be concern'd, Riches 
are only to ſupply other Defects; your Graces may command 
a Lady with an Eſtate at any time. | 


Maid, Nay, whenever I marry, I don't doubt of a good 


For tune yet; when I was at the Change before, People us d to 

call me handſome Mr. Maiden. I have a Brother too, ſo like 
me, no Body can diſtinguiſh us, and we us ' to cheat Folks, 
and lay it upon one another. 

Rey. But rhe Captain here is more to be pace: who in- 
ſtead of marrying into a great Family, and with a great For. 
tune, has made an Alliance with Mrs. Lime Juice, that keeps 
a Punch Houle in Long Acre, and her Neice Jenm Trapes, who 


being known by ev'ry Body i in Town, thought to paſs at 


Lanbridge for a Chaſt Penelope. 


Squib. Jenny Trapes— What that Carrotpated Jade that 


* at the Corner of White Horſe Allie. 
- Rey. The 


occaſion lor a- new Jump. 


& 
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Rey. The ſame indeed, only ſhe has black'd her Hair 
with a Leaden Comb. : 5 
Sqguib. The Devil black her all over. 
All. Ha, ha, ha, Give you Joy Captain. 
Hill, Nay, really, I always took her for ſome ſuch Crea- 
ture, ſhe has made no ſhow fince ſhe came, but always tra- 
piſh and dirty, like an AQreſs at a Morning Rehearſal. 
aid, Marry'd her! O Lard, Captain, what will become 
of vour Airs now ? | | 


Squib. Sir——(aſide.). T have ſtudy'd Intreaguing to a fine 


Purpoſe, to be trick'd at laſt, by-an old Brandy- bottle. 

Rey. Nay, they have cheated one another, for the Cap= 
tuin, whom I had a particular Reaſon to enquire after, in- 
ſtead of being a worthy Officer, and: a Man of Subſtance, 
is found to be one of the Handicraſt Gentlemen that fic 
cod Legg'd fix Stories high, ſpoil a World of good Cloth, 
hy putting it into an ill Shape, and ſtuff up long Bills with 
Canvas, Buckram, and Stay-tape. „ 

Ad. A Taylor, Ha, ha, lia. FH | 

Key. We always fancy'd he had a ſhambling Air, but Ve- 
1 he drew out his Handkerclieif, he happen'd to drop 
a Meaàſdre upon the Walks, and diſcover'd all. | 
Moda. What a Misfortune 'tis ſo renown'd a Warriour: 
ſhou'd dwindle into. a Louſe Cracker. be 

Hill, Pm forry Captain, I cou'd'nt receive you for a Hus-- 
band, a Taylor's Wife you know wou'd ſound but. odly, at 
Iunbridge, but T'll be ſure to ſend for you, when I have 


Maid. A Taylor, nay, now. IT. will banter him Cap- 
tain, pMy how many Yards o'Cloth muſt. you have. to 
make my Monkey a pair of Breeches? s | 

Squiv, *Idjood, Sr. | 

Maid, ( Starts.) Now the Duce take me if I an't a- 
raid of him ſtill, tho 1 know he's but the Ninth part of a 


. 7 
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Rey - Well Captain, you may keep your Title for all this; 


Taylors, Shomakers, and Barbers may ſerve for Militia or 
frers, {ince you only fight Mock-battles, and repr eſent what 
aà Captain ſhou'd be. 

Squib. Look you, Sir, tis natural ſor: us that dwell in 2 
Garret to be a little high minded, therefore I came down te 
Tanbridge, in hopes to make my For tune, but ſince J find, my 


ExpeQations fruſtrated, I candidly rake my leave, and Gen. 
tlemen, and Ladies, when you come to Town, if yorw'l fa. 
'vour me with a Viſit at the Doublet in Barbakiz, *twill he. 
gratefully acknowledgd by your very humble Servant Eze. 
fiel Comcumber. | [ Ex. x. 

All. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Mood. Come, good People, ſome Neighbours of mine ſhall 
divert you on this Occaſion, tho I defign'd it an Entertain- 


ment ſuitable to a Rural Marriage. 


Hill. (To Goodf, and Pen.) Ladies, Virtuous Ladies, you'll 
-not deprive us of your Company, Ladies. 8 
Good. I ne're was out of Countenance till now, PII Ship 
- off all I have, and run to Jreland. 


Pen. TI go hang my ſelf in White Horſe Ally, Laren. 


An Entertainment 
Lo. wel, Madam, now you ſee other People coupÞ'd, 


what ſay you to a Dance? 


Hil. Marriage, Mr. Loveworth, is too ſolemn a Dance, Pm 
for a Frisk a Minuet or ſo, but I hate the Brayls, tho 


really 'tis like a Feaſt, and to {ee People eat heartily wou'd 
make one fall to, tho” one had no Stomach——l-4ſiae.) Now 


[ find he's deſperately in Love, Tl! give my felt an Air of 


Generoſity—— but Mr. Loveworth, ſince we come to talk 


feriouſly o'the matter, I mult deal ingenuouſly with you, 
tne Report you have of my Fortune is utterly Falſe My 
Parents 
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A Teman of. 
Parents were mighty well-bred People, and what they 
ſnou'd have laid up for my Portion, they ſpent in my E- 
ducation ; I have a great deal of good Humour, and all 
that, but no Money; Tle tell you one thing, I am a 
Maid, but don't Expoſe me; therefore if you can like a Wo- 
man with only the Cloaths to her Back, and a Dozen good 
Socks or ſo, I muſt own a very great Affection for your 
Eſtate. * oy | 
Lov, Hang Fortune, Madam, Your. Wit and Beauty may 


Command the World; Pde Marry you tho' you had'nt ſo 


much as Fig-Leaves, | 


* 
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Hill, That's very kind; Take me then, and ſince Ibring 


you nothing, Ile manage your Eſtate fo prudently, Tle 
fave you a Fortune, and in Twenty Years time you ſhall* 
know no diflerence—-- Now did I depend upon Rambling 
about, Chaſtity, and Clean-Linnen, and thought not o 


being that Sluttiſh thing a Wife theſe Seven Years, but, 
--ygh;, Theſe Men, when. they get an Aſcendant over us, 


they turn and wind us juſt as they pleaſe. 

Rey. Siſter, I approve your Choice, and wiſh you much 
Satisfaction. | | = 

Lov. Hilliria, his Siſter. 


Mould: 
Bel. Hillaria? . | 
Hill. Belinda . 


Rey. There is an Eſtate too belonging to our Family under 
ſome Incumbrances, which a little of Mr. Wordcock's Aſſi- 
ſtance might Diſcharge, and raiſe a genteel Fortune. for my 


Siſter. 


Moda, Not a Soufe, Mr. Reynard, till you-have ſhown + 
your Skill, produce me a Grandſon, and you bind me 


yours. 


Rey. My own Dear Siſter; We were both caſt in the fame 


» . 


Hill. (Afide, to Rey.) You mult reſt contented, Brother, .. 


and reſolve to Study his Temper : *Tis not for the weak 
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to oppoſe the Pers We e Flatter = Diſſemble 
for our Intereſt; therefore Coaks him all you can, and when 
you have WhegdPd him out of one half of his Elfare, g0 b 
Law with him for the reſt. 
1 Rey. (To Hood) You need not doubt my Performanc 
Sir. 
Beauty it ſelf ſufficiently prevails, 6 "a # 
And Gold excites us oft, When Beanty fails, 
But, with a double force, our Skill we prove. 
When tw o ſuch LU unite to Prompt our EOS 


